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T O 


Taz CHURCH or CHRIST, 


MEETING TOGETHER WITH A DESIRB 
THROUGH GRACE, TO HEAR AND FEEL 
THE TRUTH As Ir 18 IN JESUS, 

IN THE MEETING HOUSE IN CHAPEL-STREET, 


MILE-END NEW-TOWN. 


ELOVED of Gor the FArRHER, 
preſerved in CHRISH JEsvs, and 
called by his Bleſſed Six fr to know and 
enjoy THE BEST OF THINGS, I mean the 
everlaſting Love of God the Father, the 
glorious and full Aſſurance of Gop the 


Son, 


WJ 
Son, and ſweet Communications of Gop 
the Holy Ghoſt, in taking of the things 
-” CuRisT, and ſhewing them to his, and 


in his application of the good Word of 
his Grace to the heart of his beloved ones: 


for none but theſe rightly underſtand 


|. what it is to pray in the ſpirit, to praiſe 


with the underſtanding, or to hear, in- 
deed, with profit to the ſoul. Such as 


vou are, may depend upon it, that you 
ſhall be brought through great tribula- 


tions; nevertheleſs you ſhall not be with- | 


out the appointed conſolations of the Spi- 
rit of our Gop, for this bleſſed Wind 
bloweth when, where, and at what times 
he pleaſeth ; every thing being ordered iſ 
and well appointed in the everlaſting Co- 


venant 


( 9 


enant of Grace: and ibeing through 


race well perſuaded of theſe things, it 
ath a tendency to keep the mind in fome 
degree of calmneſs in many a ſtorm; and 
hough the Child of Gop meets with 
any enemies within and "without. yet 
eing bottomed on JESUS Cnk1sT, the 
ure foundation, he ſhall through grace 
cather out overy ſtorm, and cry, © Grace 


race unto it!“ 


Beloved, as God is the Gop of order, 
ind not of confuſion, fo l think thers 
ould/be the greateſt harmony aud order 
poſſible in the [1ymns ſung in Public 
'orſhip, and the preaching of he Word 
n doctrine and experience; for if the 


trumpet 


Y trumpet gives an uncertain ſound, how 


| ing is conſiſtent with the Word of God, 


FW) 


ſhall the People prepare to Battle!“ 

I have often obſerved with ſorrow the 
great inconſiſtencies in many Collections 
of Hymns, and how frequently they con- 
tradict themſelves; and when the preach- 


many hymns in ſinging will contradia 
the truth ſpoken, ſo tbat ſuch as are 
taught of God cannot conſcientiouſly juin 
iu ſinging of them. | 

This for, ſome time was our caſe as 1 
church: I have therefore with the aſſiſt- 
ance of my beloved brethren the deacons, 
but of real regard, to Truth and the Edi- 
fication of the people of God endeavour- 
ed through the help of the Lord the 


Spirit 


( 
Spirit, to ſelect a book of Hymns, and 


dopted thoſe alterations that appear to 
s to be moſt conſiſtent. Praying that 
he Lord may make them uſeful to his 
pwn Children, amongſt whom I can ſay, 
* Through grace, I preach, with great 
delight, the TRUTH as it is in Jeſus, from 


x heartfelt experience of the ſame; and 
hrough mercy, with the preſence of my 


Jod, and in the power, of his good Spi- 
it,” as many conſciences can and do bear 
itneſs. 


If any ſhould take the trouble to ſpeak 
or write againſt this my Addreſs, or the 


ymns ; I ſhall not think it worth my 
ime to anſwer them, as I am one that do 
ot like Controverſy, and as their are 
ſome 


| viii.) 
ſome words in ſome of the Hymns which 
were not intended, but paſs'd through the 
preſs unperceived ; I hope thoſe that arc 
the well-wiſhers to the truth will excuſe 
them; and if ever this little book ſhould 
paſs through anorher Edition, they ſhall 
be altered. Beloved,  your's in the 
beſt bonds, and for the profit of your 
fouls, hoping finally to join with you in the 
new ſong above, never to part more, and 
where all ſorrow and fin ſhall be for ever 
done away. 


Wherefore [| heartily ſubſeribe myſt 
Your Servant for Chriſt's ſake, 


. enn WM. TAUBMAN. 
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eval 


yſelf 


AN. 


When in his preſence I ſhall have my fill, 


to any thing written, and may according to men's minds 
be taken in a bad or good ſenſe. 


** 


THIS 13 MY Morro. 


In this world ! ſhall have Tribulations ſtill, 
But Peace to me through CHRIST ſhall flow, until 
That bleſſ:d hour comes, 


Then join the ſong with thoſe redeem'd above, 
And ſing God's free and everlaſting Love. | 


— — . —Uüäjä— — 


+ A Motto is a ſentence added to a device, or prefixed | 
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* 
III why gear Saviour, tell me hy 
Amazing grace, how ſweet the ſound 
As birds their infant brood protect — 
A glance from htaven with ſweet effect 

A man there is, areal man —— 

As Jeſus i 18 "ſp e have a true friend 

And muſt it. Lor, be ſo einn 
Almighty King. whoſe wond'rous hand © © 
A Riddle to my ſelf 1 am — 

B * x 

Bebo d 0 fonts the great God Man 

Bleſt are the ſouls that fear and know 

Bleit is the man whoſe howels more — 
Be flu my heart! theſe anxious cares 

Bel evers love to truſt the Lord — 


Bic | 18 the new Jeruſalem 5 N 
Behold the wall is broken down . — 


"INDEX. 


low welcome to the ſaints when prefs'd 


- pe = * 
: — * 
1 14 


—— Cn Hym. Pag. 
| C 
bief Shepherd of thy choſen ſheep — 43 36 
-hriſt is my Rock, my Hope, my Stay 166 143 
D 
ead is the ſaint, and dead the foul © — 74 65 
Yeſcend from heaven immortal dove 100 82 
vine directions, Lord, we need — 124 103 
rom pole to pole let hers roam — „ „ 
ie re paſſions diſcompaſe the niind. — 46 30 
aith's a convincing proof — 49. 38 
| rom all the ſaints below the ſkies — $57. 22) 
g. {WE irmer chan earth thy truth ſhall ſtand 98 80 
|; rom n the dear flock of Jefys ſaints ==, LOG 142 
6 | 2 | G 3 1 3610 al 
1 : "4 2857 „nig. | 
1 MW racious God thy Childrea keep. — 8 .ò9 
4 od moves in a myſterious way — 58 42 
ive to the Lord a noble ſong — eee 
| od thus cõmmanded Jacob's ſeed — t ro 95 ; 
$ lorious things of thee art ſpoken -,, — 120 98 
9 od of my life to thee I call  — 132 110 
, od of my ſalvation hear — 150 126 
Dit pains wa 0 thou great Jehovah — e e he” * 
0 | 
l = H . ; 94433 £1 T1916 
6 o ſweet the Name of Jeſus ſounds. 20 18 u 
G {ec who on earth as man was known ' iy R 
4 
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307. 


INDE, 


I 0 e eee, Ln I 
Thill! _ reign Love that ſirſt began 8 ! ©, 4385.4 
Hear what God he Lord hath ſpoken 14. 1 ore 


1 


1 am ſaith Chriſt the Wa ay r Rn «bs 
I am ſaith Chriſt your gl;rious head 29 
In every trouble, ſharp and ſſrong * 56 44 
If Paul in Ceaſats Cowt muſt fa; nd — 30 2 


In jullice God his ſaints behold _ r 

I'm not aſham'd to own my Lord — +” of ty c 
Incarnate God! the ſoul that knows "=, 1X18" vv! 100 
In vain my tancy ſtrives to paint — 129 10% i 

Ii for a;time the air be calm —:? 130 100; 
I know that my redeemer lives „ 154. 130 * 
Jeſus is our God and Saviour 34 wy 
e{us whoſe blood ſo freely-Gream'd.* 16. 1 

0 :{us where'er thy people meet — 40 me" 


Jeſus we bleſs thy Father's name — 
Jelus thy blood and righteouſneſs — 
Joy is a ſruit that will not groß — 54 4 


| Jeſus my all, to heaven is gone 
Jehovah, Jefus Chriſt, my God 


Teſus, thy name is ſweet to me — 1175 ot 
Jeſus, who bought us with his blood © 125 ot 
Jeſus, I love thy charming name — 147 121 
Join all who love the Saviour's name 1 413 No: 

Jeſu, Shepherd of the ſheep — 3 
Jeſu, thou precious corner ſtone _ 158 13; 

| „ K pf; 0c 

[Kindred in Chriſt for his dear ſake ——— 128 1c oP 
: T £21 O1 


Long in the world I went aſtray — $1 61 


69 


My weakneſs I lament and mourn 
Moſt merciful and gracious LO d —— 
ly fins are of the deepeſt dye © — 
y God, my Life, my Lore!!⸗ĩ⸗ñũĩ. 
Ay fins O Chriſt extend to Thee 

uch like my heart both falſe and true 


IN DE X. 


av 


* 155 thine, tho' thou wilt prove 


ord wy little do we Fnow © — 


M 


litaken men may bau! — 


lanna to Israel well ſupply d — 


ly God how pertett ate thy ways 
ly fouf would bleſs the Lord of "an 
lore piercing than the eagles fight 
ſy God the ipring of all my Joys + 
lay all the choſen ſaints of Gag = 


N 


No prophet, nor dreamer of Dream 


Now in thy praiſe eternal King — _ 
Not all the ſhining hoſt above ——— 
Not the malicious or profane 


Not with our mortal eyes — 


No more my God, I boaſt na more — 


Now may the Lord reveal his face 


Now begin the heav'nly them — 
NJ 


of 


O0 : 
O could I but believe 


Oppreſs'd with unbelief and ſin — 


O Thou at whoſe almighty word 
O Lord draw all our hearts to Thee ” 


INDEX. 
.% 


O may we join with hearts and tongues 
O Lord our languid ſools inſpire 
O in compaſſion Lord deſcend 

O thou fount of every bleſſing 
O my Lamb and kind Redeemer 
Once we were ſatan's captives led 
Our. God, how firm his promiſe ſtands 
Oh! what a narrow, narrow path 

O my diftruſtful heart 
O happy they who know the Lord 
O Lord my beſt defire fulfil. 

O may we ever ſweetly move 


P 


Poor weak and worthleſs tho“ I am 
Plung'd we where iti fin and ſhame 
Praiſe, everlaſting praiſe be paid 
Precious Chriſt, make known thy pow'r 

R 
Refreſh'd by the bread and wine 
99 
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Strange and myſterious is my life kd 
Sweet is the work my God, my King — 
Saviour ſhine and cheer my ſoul 
Salvation what a glorious plan 
Self- righteous ſouls on works rely 


b 


© 
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) praiſe the great Incarnate Word 
rice happy ſouls who calld by grace 
ou whom my ſoul admires above 


xe bleſt memorials of thy Grief — 

at ſolemn Night before his Death 

e Saints ſhould nerer be diſmay'd 

o' in the outward church below ——— 
y manſion is the Chriſtian's heart — 
y Maker is the mighty God — 
e light of Nature doth afford 


| | 5 


e voice of my beloved ſounds 
ou holy ſpirit, heavenly dove —— 


e ſouls that would to Jeſus preſs — 
comprehend the great Three-One__ 

als and woes of various kinds — 

at man ho guard or weapon needs 

is is the feaſt of heavenly wine — 

e billows ſwell the winds are high - 

ou Shepherd of Ifrael divine — 
keep the lamp alice — 

ſaints Immanuel's portion are — 

re is a land of pure delight ee 

God of Abrah'm praiſe 

0 nature's ſtrength decay 

u dear Redeemer, dying Lamb — 
Law is holy, juſt and good — 

W 
e' er believes aright — 


nc'er I make ſome ſudden ſtop 7 — 


Hm. Pag. 


e Moon and Stars ſhall loſe their tight Ls dd 
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IN D Ex. 


What Creatures beſides — — 
When Iſrael was from Egypt freed — 
Wen Jeſus aims ile ſinners heart — 


WhEh any turn from Zian's ways — 
When {!1acÞs Tribes were parch'd with thirſt 
What makes miſtaken men afraid — 


Who ſhall thy people Lord remove — 
Who ſhall condemn the ſons of God — 
What we have heard O Lord apply — 

\\ hen the Eternal loud did call — 
Whom have I Lord in heaven above — 70 
Who ſhall the Lord's Elect condemn 

We are a garden walPd around — 
With joy we meditate theyrace — 
Why do we mourn departing friends — 
We ardently Iong, dear ſeſus, our love 

Well art thou, my toul-defended —_ 
Water O Lord with ſhow'rs of grace 

We bleſs the Lord, both juſt and good 
When darkneſs ling had veil'd my mind 
When death tv guilty man appcars 


| . 5 . 
You Children of God — 
„ 5 2 | , . 
Zaccheus climb'd the tre: 


Zion the City of our God — 
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HYMN I. 


AH! ! why, dear Saviour, tell me why 9 
Thou K. would'ſt ſuffer, bleed, and die? 

W hat mighty motive could thee move? 

The motive's plain, twas all For Love. 


2 For Love of whom ? Of ſinners baſe, 
A harden'd herd, a rebel race, 
That mock'd and trampled on thy blood, 
And wanton'd with the wounds of God ! 3 


Harder than rocks and mountains are, 
More dull than dirt and earth by far, E 
Man view'd unmov'd thy Blood's rich ſtream, 


Nor ever thought it flow'd for Him. 
| 4 They 


bf ( 4 ) 

4 They nail'd him to the accurs'd Tree, 
They did; my Brethren, ſo did we; 
| The ſoldier pierc'd his fide, is true, 


Js O love of unexampled kind ! 
| That leaves all thought ſo far behind, 


i 


{! 


height, | 
Are loft to my aſtoniſh'd ſight. 


HYMN IL 


i 
bl The works of Nature all decay. 
But they that in the Lord confide, 
Are ſhelter'd in his wounded ſide ; 
Shall ſee the danger overpaſt,, 
_ Stand every ſtorm and live at laſt. 


On this firm Rock Believers build: 
His Worg ſhall ſtand, his Truth prevail, 
And not one jot or tittle fail. 


NN III. 
ES Us is our God and Saviour, 


Bearing all our miſbehaviour, 
Kind and loving to the end, 


But we have pierc'd him thro', and thro! ! 
Where length, and breadth, and depih, and 
j 1. THE Moon and Stars ſhall loſe their light, 


'The Sun ſhall fink in endleſs night, 
Both Heaven and Earth ſhall paſs away, 


What ChRIsxr has ſaid muſt be fulfill'd, 


Guide and Counſellor, and Friend ; 


2 Viev” 


CI 
2 View him now in Heaven fitting, 
| Interceding for us there; 


Not a moment intermitting 
His compaſhon and his cates, - 
F 


3 Nothing but thy Blood O Jasvs ! 
rt \ 


* Can relieve us from our 


4 Law and terrors do b t harden, |? 


All the w ork alone . 
But a ſenſe patdon, 
Will diffol y | . 
5 From thy fulneſß we receive it, ; 
We have notht&of our own; 
Freely thou deli to give it, D 


To the needy w 
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1 JA HOE'ER believes aright 
In Cyr15T's atoning blood, 
Of all his guilt's acquitted quite, _' 
And may draw near to God. 
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2 But ſin will ſtill remain, 
Corruptions riſe up thick ; 
And Satan ſays the Med'cine's vain, 
Becauſe we yet are ſick. 


B 2 But 


of 
Fd 
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* 
a 7 ( ) 
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3 But all this will not do, 
Our Hope's on Jesvs caſt; 
Let all be liars, and him be true, 


We ſhall be well at laſt. 


HYMN V. 


I NO Prophet, nor dreamer of dreams, 
No maſter of plauſible ſpeech, 5 
To live like an angel who ſeems, 
Or like an apoſtle to preach ; 
No tempter, without or within, 
No ſpirit, though ever ſo bright, 
That comes crying out againſt fin, 
And looks like an angel of light: 


2 Tho' Reaſon, tho? Fitneſs he urge, 
Or plead with the words of a Friend, 
Or wonders of argument forge, 
Or deep Revelations pretend ; 
Should meet with a moment's regard, 
Ac as rather be boldly withſtood, 


any thing eaſy or hard, | ] 
He teach, ſave the Lams and his Blood. | 
3 Deceiv'd by the Father of lies, a 


Blind guides cry, No here! and lo there! 
By theſe our Redeemer us tries : 
And warns us of fuch to beware : 
Poor comfort to Mourners they give, | | 
Who ſet us to labour in vain, 
And ftrive with a2 Do this and live: 
To drive us to Egypt again. 
4 But 


(23-3 


4 But what ſays our Shepherd divine ? 
For his bleſſed Word we ſhall keep ; 
&« This flock has my Father made mine: 
&« I lay down my life for my ſheep. 
c *Tis life everlaſting I give: 
«« My Blood was the price that it coſt, 
« Not one that on me bal believe, 
Shall ever be finally loſt. 


o 
4 - 


5 This Gop is the God we adore, 
Our faithful, unchangeable Friend : 
Whoſe Love is as large as his Power, 
And neither knows meaſure nor end. 
*Tis JEsvs, that FI1RsT and that LasT, - 
W hoſe Spirit ſhall guide us ſafe home: 
We'll praiſe him for all that is paſt, 
And truſt him for all that's to come, 


HYMN VI. 1 
I MISTAKEN men may bawl . 55 


Againſt the grace of God,. 
And threat with final Fall FEY 
The purchaſe of his blood; * 
But tho' they own the Saviour's name, l 
From him ſuch Goſpel never came. 


2 Shall Babes in Chriſt, bereft 
3y Of God's rich Gift of Faith, 
Be to their own will left, 
And fin the Sin to death ? 
Shall any child of God be loſt, 
And Satan cheat the Holy Ghoſt. 


FIT 


e 
| 3 Dark unbelief and pride, 
With Pharifaic zeal, 
We lay you all aſide, 
And truſt a ſurer Seal: 
We'd reſt our ſouls on qt Word, 
And give the glory to, the Lord. 


4 Led forth by God's free grace, 
And guided in his pow'r, 
We reach his holy place, 
And live for evermore : 
*T was this place Moſes had in view, 
Of this he ſang, and we fing too. 


HYMN VI. 
1 vou Children of God, 


Belov'd in his Son, 
Redeem'd by his Blood, 
And with him made one; 
This Union with wonder, 
And rapture be ſeen, 
Which nothing ſhall ſunder, 
Without or within. 


2 *Tis not for good deeds, 
Good tempers, nor frames; 
From Grace it proceeds, 
And all is the Lamb's : 
No goodneſe, no Fitneſs, 
Expects he from us; 
This I can well witneſs, 
For none could be worſe, 
HYMN 
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9 
HYMN 
1 (JXACIOUS God, thy Children keep, 
JEsvs guide thy filly ſheep ; 


Fix, Oh ! fix our fickle fouls, 
« Lord, direct us; we are Fools. 0 


% 
- 
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* 


2 Bid us in thy care confide; 
Keep us near thy wounded ſide, 
From thee let us never ſtir, 
For thou know'ſt how ſoon we err. 
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3 Lay us low before thy feet, 
Safe from pride and ſelf-conceit; 
Be the language of our fouls, 
Lord, protect us, we are fools ! 


4 Oh! defend thy purchas'd Flock! 
See th' inſulting Iſhmaels mock : 
Guard us from a world of fin, 
Foes without, and worſe within! 


5 Dang'rous doctrines from without, 
| Lies and errors round about; 
From within, a treach'rous heart, 
Prone to take the Tempter's part. 


6 Never, never, may we dare, 
What we're not, to ſay we are: 
Make us well our Vileneſs know: 
Keep us, very, very low. 


I am, 
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HYMN IX. 
z 1 AM, faith Cuxisr, the Way: 


Now, if we credit Him, 
All other paths muſt lead aſtray, 
How fair ſoe'er they ſeem. 


2 I am, ſaith Cur1sT, the Truth, 
Then all that lack this Teft, 
(Proceed it from an Angel's mouth) 
Is but a lie, at beſt, 


3 I am, ſaith CHRIST the Life, 
May this be be felt thro? faith; 
It follows, without further ſtrife, 
That all beſides is death. 


4 If what thoſe words aver, 
The Holy Ghoſt apply, 
The ſimpleſt Chriſtian ſhall not err, 


Nor be deceiv'd, nor die. 


A TMN X. 


1 1X7 HENE'ER I make ſome ſudden ftop, 
For many ſuch | make; 
And cannot ſee the cloud clear'd up 
Nor know which path to take: 


2 I'd tomy Saviour ſpeed my way 
To tell my dubious ſtate ; 
Then liſten what the Lord will ſay, - 
And hope to follow that, 


5 


( u ) 


Iz If Jeſus ſeems to hide his Face, 
. hat anxious Fears I feel; 
But if he deigns to whiſper peace, 
I'm happy; all is well. 


4 Weak in myſelf, in Him I'm ſtrong, 
His Spirit's voice | hear: | 
The way I walk cannot be wrong, 
If Jeſus be but there, 


5 He is my helper and my guide, 
I truſt to him alone, 
No other helps have | beſide : 


I venture all on One. 


* 


HYTMN XL 


Js THE bleſt memorials of thy Grief, 
| ['hy ſufferings and thy death, 
We come, dear Saviour, to receive; 
But would receive with Faith. 


2 Here in obedience to thy word, 
p, © We take the bread and wine : 
The utmoſt we can do, dear Lord, 
For all beyond is thine, 


3 Increaſe our Faith, and hope, and love, 
Lord, give us all that's good; 
We would thy full falvation prove, 


And ſhare by fleſh and blood. . 
HYMN 
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HYMN XII. 


| 
I THAT ſolemn night before his death, 
The LAus for ſinners ſlain, 
Did almoſt with his lateſt breath, f 
This ſolemn feaſt ordain: 1 
To keep thy feaſt, Lord, are we met, 
And to remember thee ; 
Help, cach poor trembler to repeat, 
& For me he died; for ME!“ 


4 
2 Thy ſufferings, Lord, each ſacred ſign 11 
To our remembrance brings: 
We eat the bread and drink the wine 
And think on nobler things: 
O tune our tongues and ſet in frame ; 
Each heart that pants to thee, 12 
To ſing, © Hoſanna to the Lamb, | 
The Lamb that died for me!“ 


| 
| 
| 
| 


HYMN XII. 3 
1 WHAT creatures beſide, 


* | Are favour'd like us, 

Forgiven, ſupplied, 14 
And banqueted thus? 1 

By God, our good Father, 
Who gave us his Son, 

And ſent him to gather 


His children in one? 5 
| 


| 


6 


2 Salvation's of God, 
1 The effect of fie grace, 
x Upon us beſtow'd, 

Before the world was ; 
Gop from everlafting ; 
N Be bleſt; and again, 
5 Bleſt to everlaſting 

Amen, and Amen. 


H YM N XIV. 


d © HE ſaints ſhould never be diſmay'd, 
Nor fink in hopeleſs fear, 
For when they leaſt expect his aid, 
The ſaviour will appear 


2 This Abraham found, he rais'd the knife; 
God ſaw and ſaid, <** Forbear | 
Yon ram ſhail yield his meaner life, 
Behold the victim there! | 


Once David ſeem'd Saul's certain prey, 
But hark the foes at hand! 

Saul turns his arms another way, 
To fave th' invaded land. 


4 When Jonah ſunk beneath the wave, 
© He though to riſe no mere! 
But God prepar'd a fiſh to ſave, 
And bear him to the ſhore. 


5 Bleſt in the power and grace divine, 
That meet us in his word ; 
May every deep felt care of mine 
Be truſted with the Lord, 
—_ 1 6 Wait 


( 14 ) 
6 Wait for his ſeaſonable aid, 
And tho” it tarry, wait, 


The promiſe may be long delay'd, 
But cannot come too late. 


HYMN XV. 


I ANNA to Iſrael well ſupply'd 
| The want of other bread ; 
While God is able to provide. 
His people ſhall be fed. _ 


2 Of his kind care how ſweet a proof! 
It ſuited every taſte; - 
Who gather'd moſt had juſt enough, 
Enough who gather'd leaſt 


3 Tis thus our gracious Lord provides 
Our comforts and our cares, 
His own unerring hand provides, 
And gives us each our ſhares. 


4 He knows how much the weak can bear, 


And helpeth them to cry ; 


The ſtrongeſt have no ſtrength to ſpare; 


For ſuch he'll ſtrongly try. 


5 Daily they ſaw the Manna come, 
And cover all the ground, 
But what they try'd to keep at home 
Corrupted ſoon was found, 
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7 Vain their attempts to ſtore it up, 
This wggeo tempt the Lord; 
Iſrael muſt live by Faith and Hope, 
And not upon a hoard, 


HYM N XVI, 


3 JESUS, whoſe Blood ſo freely ſtream'd, 
To ſatisfy the Law's demand, 
By thee from guilt and wrath redeem'd - 
Before the Father's face I ſtand. 


2. To reconcile offending Man, 
Made Juſtice drop her angry rod ; 
What creature could have form'd the plan, 
Or who fulfil it but a God? 


3 No drop remains of all the curſe; 
For wretches who deſerv'd the whole; 
No arrows dipt in wrath to pierce 
The guilty but returning ſoul. 
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4 Now, Lord, thy feeble worm prepare; 
For ſtrife with earth and hell begins; 
, Confirm and gird me for the war, 
They hate the ſoul that hates his ſins, 
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5 Let them in horrid league agree, 
They may aſſault, they may diſtreſs; 
But cannot quench thy love to me, 
Nor rob me of the Lord, my peace. 


8. HYMN 
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HYMN XVII. 


1 POOR, weak and worthleſs, tho' I am, 
I have a rich almighty friend : 
Jz8vs, the Saviour, is his name, 
He freely loves, and without end. 


2 He ranſom'd me from hell with blood, 
And by his power my foes controul'd ; 

He found me wand'ring far from God, 

And brought me to his choſen fold. 


3 He chears my heart, my- need. ſupplies, 
And ſays that I ſhall ſhortly be 
Enthron'd with him above the ſkies, 
Oh! what a friend is CHRIST to me 


H YM N XVIII. 3 


1 AMAZING grace | (how ſweet the ſound) 
That ſav'd a wretch like me 
I once was loſt, but now am found; 
Was blind, but now I ſee: + 


2 *'T was grace that taught my heart to fear; 
And grace my fears reliev'd: 


How precious did that grace appear, 
The hour I firſt beliey'd ! 5 


3 Thro' many dangers, toils and ſnares, 
I have already come, 
*Tis grace has brought me ſafe thus far, 
And grace will lead me home, 


4 The 
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4 The earth ſhall ſoon diſſolve, like ſnow, 
The ſun forbear to ſhine ; 
But God, who call'd me here below, 
Will be forever mine. 


HYMN XIX 


I V HEN Iſrael was from Egypt freed 
The Lord, who brought them out, 
Help'd them in every time of need, 
But led them round about. 


2 To enter Canaan ſoon they hope'd, 
But quickly chang'd their mind ; 
When the red ſea their paſſage ſtop'd, 
And Pharaoh march'd behind. 


3 They often murmur'd by the way, 
Becauſe they judg'd by fight ; 
md} But were at length conſtrain'd to ſay, 
The Lord had led them right. 


4 The way was right their hearts to prove, 
And make God's glory known ; 
| And ſhew his wiſdom, power, and love, 
Engag'd to ſave his own. 


5s Juſt ſo the true believer's path 
Thro' many dangers lies, 
Tho” dark to ſenſe, tis right to faith 
And leads us to the fies. 


C2 HYMN 
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HYMN XX. 
I H OW ſweet the name of IEsus ſounds, 


In a believer's heart, 
It ſoothes his ſorrows, heals his wounds 
And drives away the ſmart, 


2 It makes the wounded ſpirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breaſt ; 

+ ?Tis manna to the hungry ſoul, 

And to the weary reſt. 


2 Dear name ! the rock on which I build, 
My ſhield and hiding place ; 
My never-failing treas'ry, fill'd 7 
With boundleſs ſtores of grace. 


4 Jeſus ! my Shepherd, Huſband, Friend, 
* My Prophet, Prieſt, and King; 

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praiſe 1 bring. 


5 Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmeſt thought: 
But when I ſee thee as thou art, 
JI praiſe thee as I ought. 


H YM N XXI. 


I H E who on earth as man was known, 
And bore our fins and pains ; 
Now ſeated on th' eternal throne, 
The God of glory reigns, 


2 His 
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2 His hands the wheels of Nature guide 
With an unerring ſkill ; 

And countleſs worlds extended wide, 
Obey his ſov'reign will. 


3 While harps unnumber'd ſound his praiſe 
In yonder world above, 
His ſaints on earth adrhire his ways, 
And glory in his Love. 


4 His righteoufneſs to faith reyeal'd, 
Wrought out for guilty worms ; 
Affords a hiding place and ſhield, 
From enemies and ſtorms. 


5 How glorious he, how happy they 
In ſuch a glorious friend : 
Whoſe love ſecures them all the way, 
And crowns them at the end. 


H YM N XXII. 
1 M Y God ! how perfect are thy ways; 


But mine polluted are, 
Sin twines itſelf about my praiſe, 


* ſlides into my prayer. 
2 When I would ſpeak what thou haſt done 
To ſave me from my ſin: 
I cannot make thy mercies known, 
But ſelf-applauſe creeps in. 
C 3 3 Divine 
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3 Divine Deſire, that holy flame, 1 


Thy grace creates in me, 
Alas! Impatience is its name, 
When it returns to thee. 


4 This heart, a fountain of vile thoughts, 
How does it overflow | 
While /e upon the ſurface floats, 
Still bubling from below. 


5 Let others in the gawdy dreſs 
Of fancied merit ſhine ; 
The Lord, He is my righteouſneſs, 
The Lord, for ever Mine! 


HYMN XXIII. 


I PROM pole to pole let others roam, 
And ſearch in vain for bliſs, 
My ſoul is ſatisfied at home, 
The Lord my portion is. 


2 Ixsus, who on his glorious throne, ö 
Rules Heaven and Earth and Sea; 
Is pleas'd to claim me for his own, 


And give Himſelf to Me! 3. 


3 His Perſon fixes all my love, 
His Blood removes my fear; 
And while he pleads for me aboye, 
His arm preſerves me here. 


4 His Word of Promiſe is my food; 
His Spirit is my guide: J 
Thus 


(34 


Thas daily is my ſtrength renew'd, 
And all my need ſupplied. 


5 For Him I count as gain each loſs; 
Diſgrace for him, renown ; 
Well may I glory in his croſs, 
He has prepar'd my crown. 


6 Let worldlings then indulge their boaſt, 
How much they gain or ſpend ; 


Their joys muſt ſoon give up the Ghoſt, 
But mine ſhall know no end. 


| HYMN XXIV. 


I As birds their infant brood protect, 


And ſpread their wings to ſhelter them, 
Thus ſaith the Lord to his Elect, 


So do I guard Jeruſalem,” 


2 And what then is Jeruſalem, 
This darling object of his care? 
Where is its worth in God's eſteem ? 
Who built it? Who inhabits there? 


3 Jchov Ax founded it in love, 
The Jove of his incarnate Son: 
There dwell the ſaints, once foes to Gop, 
The ſinners, whom he calls his own. 


4 Here, tho' beſieg'd on every fide, 
Yet much belov'd, and guarded well, 
From age to age they have defied, 
The utmoſt force of earth and hell. 


5 Let 
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5 Letearth repent, and hell deſpair, 
This city has a ſure defence, 
Her Name is call'd, TRE LorD 15 THERE, 
And who has power to drive him thence ! 


HYMN XXV. 


I WH EN Jesvs claims the ſinner's heart, 
Where Satan rul'd before, | 
Theevil ſpirit muſt depart, | 
And dares return no more, 


3 


2 But when he goes without conſtraint, 
And wanders from his home, 
Altho' withdrawn, it is but feig'nd, 
He means again to come, 


Some outward change, perhaps, is ſeen, 
If Satan quit the place; 

But though the houſe ſeems ſwept and clean 
Tis deſtitute of Grace. 


4 Except the Saviour dwell and reign 
Within the ſinner's mind, 
Satan, when he: returns again, 
Will eaſy entrance find, 


5 Lord fave me from this dreadful end, 
And from this heart of mine: 
O drive and keep away the fend, 1 
Who fears no voice but thine. 
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HYMN XXVI. 


I PHO" w/the outward church below, 
The wheat and tares together grow, 
Jeſus ere long will weed this crop, | 
And pluck the tares in anger up. 


2 Will it relieve their horrors there, 
To recollect their ſtation here, 
How much they heard, how much they knew, 
How long amongſt the wheat they grew? 


3 We ſeem alike when thus we meet, 
Strangers might think we all are wheat ; 
But to the Lord's all-ſearching eyes, 

Each heart appears without diſguiſe. 


4 The tates are ſpar'd for various ends, 
Some for the ſake of praying friends; 
Others the Lord againſt their will, 
Employs his councils to fulfil. 


ean, 


5 But tho' they grow ſo tall and ſtrong, 
His plan will not require them long; 
In harveſt, when he ſaves his own, 
The tares ſhall into hell be thrown, 


HY MN XXVII. 


I TH manſion 1s the Chriſtian's heart, 
O Lord, thy dwelling place ſecure : 
Bid the unruly throng depart, | 
And leaye the conſecrated door, 
| 2 Devot. 
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2 Devoted as it is to thee, 


A thieviſh ſwarm frequents the place, | q 
They ſteal away my joys from me, 
And rob my Saviour of his praiſe. ' 


3 I know them, and I hate their din, 
I'm weary of the buſtling croud. 
But while their voice 1s heard within, 
I cannot ſerve thee as I would. , 


4 Oh for the joy thy preſence gives 
What peace ſhall reign when thou are here, 
Thy preſence makes this den of thieves, 
A calm delightful houſe of prayer, 


5 And if thou make thy Temple ſhine, 'Þ i 

Yet ſelf-abas'd will I adore, : 

The gold and ſilver is not mine: ä 
give thee what was thine before. 


H Y M N XXVIII. 


I EN any turn from Zion's way; g 
W + (Alas ! what numbers do !) a 
Methinks 1 hear my Saviour ſay, 31 
„ Wilt thou forſake me too ?” 


2 Ah Lord, with ſuch a heart as mine, 
Unleſs thou hold me faſt ! | 
I feel I muſt, I ſhall decline, 

And prove like them at laſt. 


(. 28.) 


3 No voice but thine can give me reſt, 
And bid my fears depart, 
No love but thine can make me bleſs'd, 
And ſatisfy my heart. 


4 What anguiſh has that queſtion ſtirr'd, 
It I wilt alſo go: 
Yet, Lord, relying on thy word, 
I humbly anſwer, No. 


HYMN XXIX. 


I 1 AM (faith CHRIST) your glorious Head, 
* May we attention give : 

The reſurrection of the dead, 
The life of all that live; 


2 The ſinner ſleeping in his grave, 
Shall at my voice awake; 

And when J once begin to ſave, 
My work I ne'er forſake. 


3 Preſerve the pow'r of faith alive, 
In thoſe who love thy name; 

For ſin and ſatan daily ſtrive, 
To quench the ſacred flame. 


4 * pow'r and mercy firſt prevails, 
rom death to fet us free, 
And often fince our life had fail'd, 
If not renew'd by thee. 


| 
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5 To thee we look, to thee we bow, 
To thee for help we call; 
Our Life and ReſurreQion, Thou! 


/ Our hope, our joy, our all ! 


H YM NN XXX. 


I IF Paul in Cæſar's court muſt ſtand, | 
He need not fear the ſea, 
Secur'd from harm on every hand, 
| | By the divine decree, 


ll 2 Altho? the ſhip in which he fail'd, | 
By dreadful ſtorms was toſs'd, 
| The promiſe over all prevail'd, 

: And not a life was loſt, 


3 His muſt they all appear one day, 
Before their Saviour's throne, 
The ſtorms they meet with by the way, 
But make his power known. 


4 Their paſſage lies acroſs the brink 
Of many a threatning wave, 

| The world expects to ſee them fink, 

1 But Jeſus lives to ſave. 


5 Lord, tho' we are but feeble worms, 
Yet fince thy word 1s paſt, 
We'll venture thr& a thouſand ſtorms, 
To ſee thy face at laſt 


Hy OM AS Did 
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HYM N XXXI. 


I O Could I but believe, 
Then all would eaſy be: 
I would, but cannot; Lord relieve # 
My help muſt come from thee. 


2 But if indeed I would, 
Tho' 1 can nothing do; 
Vet the deſire is ſomething good, 
For which thy praiſe is due. 


3 By nature prone to ill, 
Till thine appointed hour, 
I was as deſtitute of will, 
As now I am of power, 


4 Wilt thou not crown at length 
'The work thou haſt begun ? 
, And with a will afford me ſtrength 
In all thy ways to run? L 


HYMN XXXIL 


I WIEN Iſrael's tribes were parch'd with thirſt, 
Forth from the rock the waters burſt, 
And all their future journey through, 
Yielded them drink and Goſpel too. 


2 In Moſes” rod, a type they ſaw 
Of his ſevere and fiery law ; 
The ſmitten rock prefigur'd Him 
YM From whoſe pierc'd ſide all bleſſings ſtream. 


D 4 But 
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3 But ah! the types were all too faint, 
His ſorrows or his worth to paint; 
Slight was the ſtroke of Moſes” rod, 
But he endur'd the wrath of God. 


4 Their outward rock could feel no pain, 
But our's was wounded, torn and ſlain; 
The rock gave but a wat' ry flood, 
But J Esus pour'd forth ſtreams of blood. 


| s The earth is like their wilderneſs, 

| A land of drought and ſore diſtreſs ; 
| Without one ſtream, from pole to pole, 
| To ſatisfy a thirſty ſoul. 


f 6 But let the Saviour's praiſe reſound, 
| In him refreſhing ſtreams are found, 
„ Which pardon, . and comfort give, 
And thirſty ſinners drink and live. 


HYMN XXXIII. 


4 
I OQEFERESS'D with unbelief and ſin, 


Fightings without and fears within, 
While earth and hell with farce combin'd, 
Aſſault and terrify my mind. 


2 What ſtrength have I, againſt ſuch foes, 
Such hoſts and legions to oppoſe ? 
Alas! I tremble, faint and fall; 

Lord, ſave me, or I give up all. 


3 Thus 
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3 Thus ſorely preſt, I ſought the Lord, 
To give me ſome ſweet cheering word; 
Again I ſought, and yet again; 

I waited long, but not in vain. 


4 Oh ! *twas a cheering word indeed, 
Exactly ſuited to my need; 
« Sufficient for thee is my grace: 
«© Thy weakneſs my great power diſplays,” 


5 My grace would ſoon exhauſted be, 
But his is boundleſs as the ſea ; 
Then let me boaſt with honeſt Paul, 
That I am nothing: CHRIST is all, 


HYMN XXXIV. 


7 STRANGE and myſterious is my lie; 
What oppoſites I feel within ! 
A ſtable peace; a conſtant ftrife ; 
The rule of Grace; the power of fin! 
Too often I am captive led, 
Vet daily triumph in my Head. 


2 I prize the privilege of prayer; 
But oh! what backwardneſs to pray“ 
Tho? on the Lord I caſt my care, 
I feel its burden'd every day. 
I ſeek his will in all I do, 


Vet ſind my own is working too. 
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2 I call the Promiſes my own, 
And prize them more than mines of gold ; 
Vet though their ſweetneſs I have known, 
They leave me unimpreſs'd and cold. 
|| One hour upon the Truth I feed, 
The next I know not what to read. 


5 While on my Saviour I rely, 
I know my foes ſhall loſe their aim, | 
And therefore dare their power defy, _ 
Aſſur'd of conqueſt through his name: 
But ſoon my confidence is flain, 


And all eee again. 
6 Thus diff efit powers within me ſtrive, 


And grace and ſin by turns prevail; 
J grieve, rejoice, decline, revive ; 
And vict'ry hangs in doubtful ſcale; 
But Jesvus has his promiſe paſt, 
That grace ſhall overcome at laſt. 


HY MM N XXXV. 


1 FIERCE paſſions diſcompoſe the mind, 
As tempeſts vex the fea ; 
But calm content and peace we find, 
When, Lord, we turn to thee. 


2 In vain, by reaſon and by rule, 
We try to bend the wall; 
For none but in the Saviour's ſchool, 
Can learn the heavenly ſkill, 


3 Tis : 


q "yu oY 
3 "Tis I appoint thy daily lot, F 
(And I do all things well :) 


Thou ſoon ſhalt leave this wretched ſpot, 
And riſe with: me to dwell. 


4 In life my grace ſhall ſtrength ſupply, 
Proportion'd to thy day; | 
At death thou till ſhalt find me nigh, 


To wipe thy tears away. . 


HYM N XXXVI. 


f O THOU, at whoſe almighty word 
The glorious light from darkneſs ſprung, 
Thy quick'ning influence afford, 
And clothe with power the Preacher's tongue, 


2 Tho! 'tis thy Truth he hopes to ſpeak, 
He cannot give the hearing ear ; 
*Lis thine the ſtubborn heart to break, 
And make the careleſs ſinner fear. 


3 As when of old, the water flow'd 
Forth from the rock at thy command, 
Moſes in vain had wav'd his rod, 
Without thy wonder-working hand : 


4 As when the walls of Jericho 
Down to the earth at once were caſt, 
It was thy power that brought them low, 
And not the trumpet's feeble blaſt. 
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Thus we would in the means be found, 21 
And thus on thee alone depend; | 
To make the Goſpel's joyful ſound 1 


Effectual to the promis'd End. 


HYMN XXXVIL 


2 JON, the city of our God, 
| How glorious is the place ! 
The Saviour there has his abode, 
And finners ſee his face. : 


2 Firm againft every adverſe ſhock, 
Its mighty bulwarks prove ; 
*T1s built upon the living Rock, 
And walld around with Love. 


3 There all the fruits of glory grow, 
And joys that never dic, 
And ſtreams of grace and knowledge flow, 
The ſoul to ſatisfy. 


HYMN XXXVIIL 


3 MY Soul would bleſs the Lord of all, 

My praiſe ſhould climb to his abode, 3 

The Saviour by that name I call; | 
The great Supreme; the mighty God! 


2 Without 


"I 
2 Without beginning or decline, 
Object of faith and not of ſenſe ; 


Eternal ages ſaw him ſhine, 
He ſhines eternal ages hence. 


Of all the names IEHovAu bears, 
Salvation 1s the deareſt claim ; 

That gracious ſound well pleas'd he hears, 
And owns IMMANUEL for his Name. 


4 A cheerful confidence I feel, — 
My well-plac'd hopes with joy I ſee: 
My boſom glows with heav'nly zeal, 
To worſhip him whodied for me. 


HYMN XXXIX. 


: O H may we join with hearts and tongues, 
And emulate the angels ſongs ! 
Yea ſinners may addreſs their king, 
In ſongs that angels cannot ſing. 


2 They praiſe the Lamb who once was lain, 
But we can add a higher ftrain— 

Not only ſay—“ He ſuffer'd thus 

But that he ſuffer'd ALL Fox us!“ 


3 When angels by tranſgreſſion fell, 
Juſtice conſign'd them all to hell ; 
But mercy form'd a wond'rous plan, 
To ſave and honour-fallen man. 


4 JESUS 
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4 Jesvs, who paſs'd the angels by, 
Aſſumed fleſh to bleed and die; 
And {till he makes it his abode, 

As man he fills the throne of God. 


Our next of kin, our Brother now, 

Is he to whom all angels bow ; 

'They join with us to praiſe his Name, 
But we the neareſt int'reſt claim. 


HM MN XL 
1 O LORD, our languid ſouls inſpire, 


For here we truſt thou art: 
Send down a coal of heavenly fire, 
To warm each waiting heart. 


2 Dear Shepherd of thy people, here, 
Thy preſence now diſplay ; 
As thou haſt giv'n a place for prayer, 
So give us hearts to pray. 


3 Bhew us ſome token of thy Love, 
Our fainting hope to raiſe; 
And pour thy bleflings from above, 
That we may render praiſe. | 


4 Within theſe walls let holy peace, 
And love and concord dwell ; 
Here give the troubled conſcience eaſe; 
The wounded ſpirit heal. 


5 The 


1 
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he feeling heart, the melting eye, 
The humbled mind beſtow; 


And ſhine upon us from on high, 


To make our graces grow. 


May we in faith receive thy word, 


In faith preſent our prayers; 


And in the preſence of our Lord, 


Unboſom all our cares. 


7 And may the Goſpel's joyful ſound, 


Enforc'd by mighty grace, 


Awaken many ſinners round 


To come and fill the place. 


HYMN XII. 


8 T ESUS, where'er thy people meet, 


Where'er they ſeek thee thou art found, 


There they behold thy mercy ſeat ; 


And ev'ry place is hallow'd ground. 


2 For thou, within no walls confin'd, 
Inhabiteſt the humble mind ; 
Such ever bring thee where they come, 
And going take thee to their home. 


3 Dear Shepherd of thy choſen few, 
Thy former mercies here renew; 
Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
1 he ſweetnels of thy ſaving name. 


4 Here 
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4 Here may we prove the pow'r of drayers > 
To ſtrengthen faith and ſweeten care ;/ 
To teach our faint deſires to riſe, | 
And bring all heav'n before our eyes. 


HYMN XLII. 


I HQ welcome to the ſaints when preſs'd 
With fix days noiſe, and care, and toil, 

Is the returning day of reſt, 
W hich hides them from the world awhile, 


2 How © ny if their lot is caſt 
Where ſtatedly the Goſpel ſounds ; 
The word is honey to their taſte, 
Renews their ſtrength, and heals their wounds. 


4 With joy they haſten to the place, 
Where they their Saviour oft have met 
And while they feaſt upon his grace, 
Their burdens and their griefs forget. 


5 This favour'd lot, my friends, is ours; 
May we the privilege improve, 
And find theſe conſecrated hours 
Sweet earneſt of the joys above, 


HYMN XLIIE . $ 
1 CHEF Shepherd of thy choſen Sheep, 


From death and-fin ſet free ; 
May every under ſhepherd keep 
His eyc intent on thee, 


2 With 


1 
2 With plenteous grace their hearts prepare, 
To execute thy will; 


Compaſſion, patience, love, and care, 
With Faithfulneſs and ſkilt. 


3 Enflame their minds with holy zeal, 
Their flocks to feed and teach; 
And let them live, and let them feel, 

The ſacred truths they preach. | 
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4 Oh never let the ſheep complain, 
The toys which fools amuſe, 

Ambition, pleaſure, praiſe, or gain, 
Debaſe the ſhepherds views. 


5 He that for theſe forbears to feed 
ds, The ſouls whom Jeſus loves, 
Whate'er he may profeſs, or plead, 
An idle ſhepherd proves, 
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HYMN XLIV. 
R EFRESHED by the bread and wine, 


1 
The pledges of our Saviour's Love, 
Now may our hearts and voices join, 
In ſongs of praiſe with thoſe above. 


2 Do they fing, Worthy is the Lamb?” 
Although we cannot reach their ſtraias, 
Yet we, thro' grace, can fing the ſame, 
For us he died ! for us he reigns ! 
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3 If they behold him face to face, 
While we a glimpſe can only ſee ; 
Yet equal debtors to his grace, 
As ſafe and as belov'd are we. 


4 They had like us a ſuffering time, 
Our cares, and fears, and griefs they knen 
But they have conquer'd all thro' him, 
And we ere long ſhall conquer too. 


5 Tho” all the ſongs of ſaints in light, 
_ Are far beneath his matchleſs worth, 
His grace 1s ſuch he will not ſlight, 
The poor attempts of worms on earth, 


H Y MN, XLV. 


I FRAITH's a convincing proof, 
A ſubſtance, ſound and ſure, 
That keeps the Soul ſecure enough, 
But makes it not ſecure, 


2 Notion's the harlot's teſt, 
By which the Truth's revil'd, 
The child of fancy, finely dreſt, 
But not the living child, 


3 Faith is by knowledge fed, 
And with obedience mixt ; 
Notion is empty, cold and dead, 
And fancy's never fixt, 


4 Opinions 
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4 Opinions 1n the head, 
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True faith as far excels, 
As ſubſtance differs from a ſhade, 
Or kernels from the ſhells. 


HYMN XLVI. 


1 XJ HAT makes miſtaken men afraid 
Of ſov'reign Grace to preach ? 
The reaſon. is (if truth be ſaid) 
Becauſe they are ſo rich! 
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2 Why ſo offenſive in their eyes, 

; Doth God's Election ſeem ? 
Becauſe they think themſelves ſo wiſe, 

That they have choſen him. 


3 Of perſeverance, why ſo loth 
Are ſome to ſpeak, or hear? 
Becauſe, as maſters, over ſloth, 
They vow to perſevere. 


4 Not ſo the needy helpleſs ſoul 
Prefers his humble prayer 
He looks to him that works the whole, 
And ſeeks his treaſure there. 


5 His language is, Let me, my Gon, 
On ſoy'reign grace rely; 
And own *tis free, becauſe beſtow'd 


On one ſo vile as I, 
E «© ELECTION } 
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« ErxcTion! *Tis a word divine! 
For, Lord, I plainly ſee, 
Had not thy choice prevented mine, 
I ne'er had choſen thee. 


For Perſeverance, ſtrength I've none, 
But would on this depend ; 
That Feſus having lov'd his own, 
Ile lov'd them to the End. 


H YM N XLVIL 


I WHO ſhall thy people, Lord, remove, 
| From thy divine unchanging Love? 
Or what ſhall over them prevail, 

To make thy ſettled purpoſe fail ? 


2 Shall tribulation, or diſtreſs, 
Famine, or cold, or nakedneſs ? 
Or ſhall the perſecutor's ſword, 


Turn them from following CHRIST the Lord! 


3 Yea more than cong'rovs are we, 
Through Him that lov'd our ſouls ſo free; 
For through the fire, and through the flood, 
He'll bring us ſafely home to Gop. 


4 Nor heighth, nor depth, nor aught beſide, 
Shall ever CHRIST from us divide ; 

Or turn away the Love of Gop 

From ſouls made white by Jeſu's blood. 
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HYM N XLVIII. 


p FR" we bleſs thy Father's name, 


Thy God and ours are both the ſame : 
What heavenly bleſſings from his throne, 
Flow down to ſinners through his Son! 


2 CHRIST, be my firſt Ele&:” he ſaid, 


And choſe our ſouls in CHRISTH our head, 
Before he gave the mountains birth, 
Or laid foundations for the Earth. 


With CnR1sT our Lord we ſhare our part, 
In the affections of his heart ; | 

Nor ſhall our'ſouls be thence remoy'd, 
Till he forgets his firſt- belov'd. 


HYMN XIIX. 


[ A Glance from heaven, with ſweet effect, 
Sometimes my penſive ſpirit cheers, 
But, ere I can my thoughts collect, 
As ſuddenly it diſappears. 


2 So light'ning in the gloom of night 
Affords a momentary day, 
Diſcloſing objects full in fight, 


Which ſoon as ſeen are ſnatch'd away. 


3 The lightning's flaſh did not create 
The op'ning proſpect it reveal'd; 
But only ſhew'd the real ſtate 
Of what the darkneſs had conceal'd : 
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4 Juſt ſo we by a glimpſe diſcern 


The glorious things within the vail, 
That when in darkneſs we may learn 
To live by faith till light prevail. 


The Lord's great day will ſoon advance, 
Diſperſing all the ſhades of night, 

Then we no more ſhall need a glance, 
But ſee by an eternal light, 


H 4 M N Le 
I Ger moves in a myſterious way 


His wonders *to perform; 
He plants his footſteps in the ſea, 
And rides upon the ſtorm, 


2 In deep unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing {kill, 
He treaſures up his bright deſigns, 
And works his ſoy'reign will. 


2 Judge not the Lord by feeble ſenſe, 
But truſt him for his grace; 
Behind a frowning Providence, 
He hides a ſmiling face. 


4 His purpoſes will ripen faſt, 
Unfolding every hour; 
The bud may have a bitter taſte, 
But ſweet will be the flower. 


5 Blind unbelief is ſure to err, 
And ſcan his work in vain; 
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God it his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain, 


HY MMO 


I HAL, ſov'reign Love, that firſt began 


The way to reſcue fallen Man! 
Hail, matchleſs, free, eternal Grace, 
That gave my ſoul a hiding place ! 


2 Enwrapt in thick Egyptian night, 


And fond of darkneſs more than light, 
Madly I ran the finful race; 
Enew nothing of a hiding-place. 


But thus th? eternal council ran, 


„ Almighty Love, arreſt that man!“ 


I felt the arrows of diſtreſs, 
And thought I had no hiding-place, 


4 Ere long, a heavenly voice I heard, 


And Mercy's angel form appear'd ; 
She led me on, with rapid pace, 
To JEsvs, as my hiding-place, 


5 Should ſtorms of awful thunder roll, 


And lightnings dart from pole to pole, 
No flaming bolt can daunt my face. 
For IEsus is my hiding place. 


6 On Him almighty vengeance fell, 


That muſt have ſunk my ſoul to hell; 
He bore it for his ſinful race, 
And thus became a hiding- place. 


E 3 A few 
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6 A few more rolling ſuns, at moſt, 
Will land me ſafe on Canaan's coaſt, 
Where I ſhall ſing the ſong of grace, 


And ſee my glorious Hiding-place, 


HYM N III. 


1 A Man there is, a real Man, 
With wounds ſtill gaping wide, 
From which rich ſtreams of blood once ran, 
In hands, and feet, and fide. 


2 Tis no wild fancy of our brains, 
No metaphor we ſpeak ; 
The ſame dear man in h:aven now reigns, 
That ſuffer'd for our ſake. | 


This wondrous man, of whom we tell, 
Is true Almighty Gop : 

He bought our ſouls from death and hell; 
The price—his own heart's blood! 


4 That human heart he Rill retains, 
4 Though throne'd in higheſt bliſs, 
And feels each tempted Member's pains, 
For our AMiction's his. 


H YM N LIT. 
we a hs. thy Blood and Righteouſneſs, 


| T hy beauties are; my glorious dreſs, 
1 Midft flaming worlds in theſe array'd, 
4 With joy ſhall 1 lift up my head. 

2 When 
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2 When from the duſt of earth TI rife, 
To claim my manſion in the ſkies ; 
E'en then ſhall this be all my plea, 

«« Jeſus hath died, and lives for mel“ 


3 Bold ſhall I ſtand in that great day, 
For who aught to my charge ſhall lay, 
Fully through thee abſolv'd I am, | 
From fin and fear, from guilt and ſhame. 


4 This ſpotleſs robe the ſame appears, 
When ruin'd nature finks in years : 
No age can change its glorious hue : 
The 25 of Chriſt is ever new, 


5 O may the dead now hear thy voice ! 
O bid thy baniſh'd ones rejoice ! 
Their beauty this, their glorious dreſs, 
Jeſus, the Lord our righteouſneſs. 


| HYMN LIV. 


1 JOY is a fruit that will not grow, 
In Nature's barren foil ; 
All we can boaſt, tili Chriſt we know, 
Ts vanity and tor! 


2 But when the Lord has planted grace, 
And made his glories known, 
Then fruits of heavenly joy and peace, 
Are found, and thea alone, 
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3 A bleeding Saviour, felt by faith, 
A ſenſe of pard' ning love; 

An hope that triumphs over death, 
Give joys like thoſe above. 


— 


EP MN LY. 
I BEST is the man whoſe bowels move, ( 
And melt with pity to the poor; / 


Whoſe ſoul by ſympathizing love, 
Feels what his feHow-ſaints endure. 


2 His heart contrives for their relief, | 
More good than his own hands can do ; ! 
He, in the time of gen'ral grief, | 
Shall find the Lord has bowels too, 


3 His ſoul ſhall live ſecure on earth, 
With ſecret bleſſings on his head, ; | 
When drought, and peſtilence, and dearth, 

Around him multiply their dead, 


RY MN LI. I 


1 JN ev*ry trouble harp and ſtrong, 
My ſoul to Jeſus flies, 
My anchor-hold is firm in him, 
When ſwelling billows riſe. 2 


2 His comforts bear my ſpirits up, 
| I truſt a faithful God, 
| The ſure foundation of my hope, 
| 
. 
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| Is in a Saviour's Blood, 


3 Nor 
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Nor death nor hell ſhall ere remove 
His fav'rites from his breaſt; - 
In the dear boſom of his love 
They muſt forever reſt. 


HY MN LVII. 


I OE in compaſſion, Lord, deſcend, 

Make known thy goodneſs here ; 

And while we thus thy courts attend, 
O give the hearing ear + 


2 Thy ſervant, Lord vouchſafe to bleſs, 
With knowledge, love and zeal ; 
May he thy will, O God, expreſs; 
Thy preſence may he feel, 


3 May power the mind from darkneſs free, 
And on the heart remain, 
Then not a ſoul that waits on thee, 
Will wait on thee in vain, 


HYMN LYIIL 
I MORE piercing than the eagle's ſight, 


Faith views the world unknown, 
Surveys the glorious realms of light, 
And Jesvs on the throne. 


2 It hears the mighty voice of Gop, 
And ponders what he ſaith ; 
His word and works, his gift and rod, 
Have each a voice to Faith. 
3 It 
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3 It feels the touch of heavenly power, 
And from that boundleſs ſource, 
Derives freſh vigor in that hour 
To run its daily courſe, 


4 It ſmells the dear Redeemer's Name, 
Like ointment poured forth ; $7 
Faith only knows or can proclaim, 
Its favour or its worth. | 


s Before true Faith poſſeſs the mind, 
In vain of ſenſe we boaſt ; 
Till then we're ſenſeleſs, taſteleſs, blind, ] 


And deaf, and dead, and Joſt, 


HYMN LIX 


7 H thou fount of ev'ry bleſſing 
O Tune my heart to ſing thy grace; b J 
Streams of mercy never ceafing, 

Call for ſongs of loudeſt praiſe : 


Teach me ſome melodious ſonnet, 


Sung by flaming tongues above, 2 C 
Praiſe the mount :—I'm fix'd upon it; 
Mount of God's unchanging Love! 4 


2 Here I'd raiſe my Ebenezer, 

Hither by thine help I'm come; 31 

And J hope by thy good pleaſure, 
Safely to arrive at home. 


Jesv:s 
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Jesvs ſought me when a ſtranger, 
Wand'ring from the fold of God ; 

He to reſcue me from danger, 
Interpos'd with precious Blood. 


3 Oh! to grace how great a debtor 

Daily Pm conſtrain'd to be 

May thy grace Lord, like a fetter, 
Bind my wand'ring heart to thee : 

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, 
Prone to leave the God of love, 

Here's my heart, Oh! take and ſeal it, 
Seal it for thy courts above. 


HYMN LX. 


I N OW in thy Praiſe, eternal King, 
Be all thy ſaints employ'd, 
Whilſt of this precious truth they ſing, 
«© Caſt down but not deſtroy'd !”” . 


2 Oft the united powers of hell 
Their ſouls have ſore annoy'd, 
And yet they live this truth to tell, 
«© Caft down, but not deſtroy'd !' 


3 In all the paths thro' which they've paſt, 


What mercies they've enjoy'd 
And this ſhall be their ſong at laft, 
su- Caſt down, but not deſtroy'd !” 


2 When 
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4 When Saints with God, in heaven appear, 
There they ſhall him adore ; 
Deſtroy'd ſhall be their fin and fear, 


And they caſt down no more. 


HYMN LXL 


1 JESUS, my All to Heaven is gone, 
Him whom I fix my hopes upon : 
His track I ſee, and ſhall purſue 
The narrow way, till Him I view. 


2 The way the holy Prophets went, 
The road that leads from baniſhment ; 
The king's highway of holinels ; 

O! may Igo: his paths are peace. 


3 No ſtranger may proceed therein, 
No lover of the world or fin : 
No lion, no devouring care; 

No fin or ſorrowfhall be there. 


4 No nothing may go up thereon 
But trav'ling ſouls : Lord, am I one ? 


Wayfaring men to Canaan bound, V 
Shall only in that Way be found. 

HYMN LXII. Bo 

1 O My Lamb, and kind Redeemer, O 


Thou art all in all to me! 
Loving, merciful and tender, 


I have found my Lord to be. 


2 All 
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2 All my ſins he hath forgiven, 
All my curſe he took away; 
My dear Lord is all my heaven, 
All along my endleſs day. 


3 Jeſus he did love me freely, 
Freely fixt his love on me; 
Freely ſaid, I have forgiven, | 
All thy fins eternally. 


4 They no more ſhall be remember'd, 
Ever ſhall forgotten be ; 
This I in the Lord believed, 
I am now redeem'd and free. 


5 In my Lord I was beloved, 
E're the world by him was made ; 
And in him I'm undefiled, 
Spotleſs in the Lamb, my head, 


6 O my Lord, I'd own thee ever, 
As my all-ſufficient good; 
While I live I'd bow and wonder, 
At the fountain of thy blood. 


Here I'll wait for thy laſt coming; 
Then caught up to be with thee, 


What will then thy preſence be ? 
ft 


O my Lord, the thought is ſtriking !— 


2 
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7 M AY all the choſen ſaints of God, 
W hoſe fouls are waſh'd in Jeſu's blood, 
Hear what he ſays, (his word 1s true); ; 
6 My grace ſufficient is for you.” 4 


2 I am your great Almighty friend, 
Who loving loves you to the end; 
I will be near you, and will ſhew, 
« My grace. ſufficient is for you.” 


I know how numerous are your foes ;' 
I know the ſtrength with which they *ppole; 


I know their cunning malice too : 


„My grace ſufficient is for you.” 


Tho” Satan ſtrives your ſouls t' enſnare; 
You're itil] the objects of my care; 

You're near my heart, I' bring you through 
„My grace ſufficient is for you.“ 


5 Behold the throng in triumph ſweet, 
Lay all their honours at my feet; 
Then join their praiſe, and. truſtme, now, 
« My grace ſufftcient 1 1s for you.” 


H Y MN. LXIV. 


1 W HO {hall condem'n the ſons of God? 
The purchaſe of the Saviour's Blood ? 
Though Satan to condemn them tried, 
Through Jzsvs they are juſtified, 


2 Who 


(:-697*3 

2 Who ſhall condemn the choſen race ? 
The objects of Gods ſey'reign grace? 
They in diſtreſs to Chriſt applied, 

And through him they are juſtified, 


Who ſhal] condemn returning ſaints 
That come to God with their complaints, 
Diftreſt, and halt, and blind beſide ? 
Through Jesus they are juſtified. 


4 Who ſhall condemn ; ſince Chriſt was lain 
Both peace and pardon to obtain? 
Chriſt for his ſaints was crucified, 
And they through him are juſtified, 


5 The Law has no condemning power, 
Satan cannot the ſaints devour ; 
They ſtand compleat by Jesvs' fide, 
They all through CHRIST are juſtiſied. 


6 Chriſt wrought out righteouſneſs for them; 
Then who are thoſe that can condemn ? 
By them be earth and hell defied; 

They ſtand in J Esos juftified, 


H YM N LXV. 
I O LORD draw all our hearts to thee, 


And cauſe us all like ene to be; 


SB May each to each their friendſhip prove, 
Lord, thus may we each other love! 

2 Let 
Who | 
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2 Let no diſcord amongſt us riſe, 
Make us each others wellfare prize, 
Our care for each let no one move: 
Continue each to each in Love, 


3 Lord, may we for each other pray, 
And conſtantly from day to day, 
Until we join the hoſt above: 
Lord, thus eſtabliſh us in Love. 


4 Lord, do thou build each of us up, 
In precious faith, with goſpel hope; 
Let us not from each other rove, 
Unite us firm in chriſtian Love. 


5 Did Chriſt for us reſign his breath! 
Yes, Jeſus lov'd us unto death ? 
Thus love and pity Chriſt did move, 
'Then let us all each other love. 


HYMN LXVI. 


I Y weakneſs I lament and moan, 
For fin my ſoul doth ſhock, 
But Jeſus is my ſtrength alone, 
He is the Lord, my Rock. 


2 Thoſ 
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2 Thoſe that againſt my ſoul combine, 
Are Satan's cruel flock ; 
But Jeſus gives me ſtrength divine, 
The Lord, he is my Rock. 


3 What Rock ſo high as Chriſt my King ? 
That mercy did unlock: 


Satan in vain his darts doth fling, 
The Lord, he is my Rock. 


4 His mercy fills both earth and ſkies, 
Such is my Saviour's ſtock; 
And he my every want ſupplies, 
He is the Lord my Rock. 


5 High in ſalvation on the Lord, 
My foes may rage and mock, 
This does ſubſtantial ; joy 3 "Fg - 
The Lord, he is my Rock: 


6 My Jeſus doth my refuge prove, 
My foes from me to bl. ck z 
He ſhelters me, through boundleſs Love, 
He is the * my Rock. 


HYMN LXVII. 
I I PLUNG'D we were in ſin and ſhame, 
"hol 


Immers'd in deep diſtreſs, 
But Jeſus to our reſcue came, 


The Lord our Righteouſneſs. 
G 3 2 His 
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2 His name's tranſporting to the ſaints, 
A name they own and bleſs ; 
For he hath baniſh'd our complaints, 
The Lord our Righteouſneſs. 


3 Jeſus whoſe name ſalvation brings, 


Doth all our needs redreſs ; 
He is our God, the King of kings; Su 
The Lord our righteouſneſs, p 


4 Jeſus, whoſe name affords relief, 
Doth crown us with ſucceſs, 
His blood's a balm to cure our grief, 
The Lord our righteouſneſs. 


5 Victorious name ! Jeſus our head, 
That Satan did ſuppreſs ; 
Hath all hells powr's captive led : 
The Lord our Righteouſneſs. 


9 Exalted name, without a flaw, 
Ye ſaints, his love expreſs : 
Jeſus hath magnified the Law, 

The Lord our Righteouſneſs. 


HIN MN LXVIL.. 


I WHAT we have heard, O Lord, appl 
"With power to each heart ; ET” 
And from the ſame our wants ſupply, 
When we from hence depart. 


2 A 


("1 
2 A parting bleſſing to us give, 
iſmiſs us in thy love; 


That when we part we may receive, 
Thy bleflings from above. 


3 May we when we depart this place, 
In-mind continue one, 

Supported Lord, by every grace, 
That flews through Chriſt thy Son. 


HYM N LXIX. 


WHEN the Eternal loud did call, 

Who will ſave man, if man ſhould fall? 
Then Chriſt ſtept forth, love did compel, 

Our Jeſus to do all things well. 


Then when mankind cteated were, 
And fell into the Fowler's ſnare, 
Our God this glorious news did tell, 
That Jeſus ſhould do all things well. 


That he ſhould bruiſe the ſerpent's head, 
And o'er the pow'rs of darkneſs tread ; 
The Prophets on this theme did dwell, 
That Jeſus ſhould do all things well. 


And when the timo appointed came, 
The Lord of glory, Chriſt by name, 
Came down from heaven on earth to dwell, 
For finners to do all things well, 
5 He 
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3 He came toexpiate our fin, 

And rightcouineſs compleat bring in, 
'Tis done, he's conquer'd death and hell, 
Our Jeſus has done all things well. 


6 In bliſs for us he intercedes, 


Our right through him he claims and pleads, 
Eternal praiſe our notes ſhall (well, 
That jeſus hath done all things well. 


HYMN LXX. 


1 W HOM have I, Lord, in heav'n above, 
That unto me like thee doth prove? 
Before all things thee I'd adore, 
Thy mercy, ever doth endure, 


2 Or who do] defire on earth, 
Although of moſt exalted birth ? 
They have not grace like thee in ſtore, 
Thy mercy, ever doth endure, 


3 Jeſus thy grace exceeds my thought, 
My ſoul from ruin thou haſt brought; 
O that | could but love thee more ! 
Thy mercy ever doth endure. 


4 When I] againſt thee did rebel, 
Led captive by the Prince of Hell, 
Then ſtopt was I grace to implore, 
Thy mercy ever doth endure, 
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5 Thy ſpirit led me then to ſee, 
That | redemption had in thee ; 


Through thee he ſeal'd my pardon ſur e 
Thy mercy ever doth endure. 


6 In ſad temptation's gloomy hour, 
] am ſupported by thy pow'r ; 
Victorious then I prove: therefore 
Thy mercy ever doth endure, 


Through thee, when time with me ſhall end, 
To Realms of bliſs I ſhall aſcend, 
Eternally with thee ſecure: 
Thy mercy ever doth endure. 


HYMN LXXI. 


1 IN Juſtice God his ſaints behold, 
In Chriſt compleat they ſtand; 
That juſtice mercy doth Unfold, 
Through Jeſu's ſaving hand. 


In them he never ſaw no ſin, 
But view'd it in their head; 


A covenant Chriſt once enter'd in, 
To ſtand forth in their ſtead. 


3 Thus Gon in juſtice cannot have 
Againſt his ſaints a bar; 
For Chriſt the Lord his own doth ſave, 
In him they righteous are, 


4 Yet 
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4 Vet his omniſcient eye ſurveys 
The ſecret of each heart, | 
And oft his judgments he diſplays, 
His mercy to impart. 


HYMN LXXIL 


1 ein: ye ſaints, the great God- lag 
| That did compleat ſalvation's plan! 
Whoſe matchleſs grace ſalvation brings 
The Lord of Lords, and King of Kings! 


2 View him replete with every grace, 
With mercy beaming in his face ; 
T he great Creator of all things, 


The Lord of Lords, and King of Kings, 


In Zion he has faxt his throne, 

To all his ſaints his grace is known; 
The choſen of his mercy ſings, 

The Lord of Lords, and King of Kings! 


4 When earth and hell exert their power 
The ſaints to tempt, and to devour, 
A eſus deſcends on mercy's wings, 


he Lord of Lords, and King of Kings! 
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s He by his ſov'reign power and might, 

The tempter ſoon doth put to flight; 

Each ſaint through Chriſt the conqueſt wias, 
The Lord of Lords, and King of Kings! 


6 He univerſal power maintains, 

King over earth and hell he reigns, 

With JEsuv's praiſe all heaven rings, 

The Lord of Lords, and King of Kings ! - 


lan 


HYMN IXXIL 


THY Maker 1s the mighty Gop, 
IEsus, the Incarnate Word; 

He thy Huſband dear became, 

The Lord of Hoſts, it is his name, 


Thy Redeemer ſaves from hell, 

The Holy One of Iſrael : 

He to ranſom thee was flam, 

The Lord of Hoſts, it is his name, 


Yes, thy Huſband groan'd and died, 
He for thee was crucified; 

He thy pardon did obtain ; ; 

The Lord of Hoſts it is his name. 


e choſe thee his Bride to be, 

And from Satan ſet thee free; 

As his right he you doth claim, 

The Lord of Hoſts, it is his name, 

s You 
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5 You of him, your Lord, poſleſs, 
Pure, unſpotted Righteouſneſs, 
Which covers all your filth and ſhame, 
The Lord of Hoſts, it is his Name. 


6 He thy Huſband will oppole, 


All thy cruel, raging foes ; 
Spread abroad his matchleſs fame, 
The Lord of Hoſts, it is his name. 


HYM N LXXIV. 
1 DEAD is the Saint, and dead the Soul, 


Which Jeſus enters to make whole; 
Dead to the world, and dead to ſin, 
Dead to the Law and Self within. 


2 Tho' dead alive, and moſt ſecure 3 
His life is hid, and there fore ſure; 
He lives in Chriſt, in Chriſt with God; 


He lives in peace, yet lives by Blood. 
His life is hid, but is not loſt; 


»Tis hid, but where ? Thou Jeſus know'ſt: 


His life is hid, we hear, and true: 
Tis hid, believer, well for you ! 


4 Satan may rage, the world annoy, 
But neither can this life deſtroy ; 
Thar's ſafely lodg'd in Jeſu's Breaſt; 
His People's refuge, Chriſtian's Reſt. 
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HYMN LXXV. 


I NT all the ſhining hoſts above, 


In all their ſongs, ſufficient prove 
To ſet forth Jesu's matchleſs praiſe, 
Or his tranſcendent glories raiſe. 


2 Can I aſham'd of Jesvs ſtand, 

When all the bleſt angelic band “ 
Are happy always to expreſs | 
His Praiſe, his Truth, and Righteouſneſs 3 


» Can J aſham'd of IEsus be, 
Who by his blood redeemed me? 
No rather let me ſtand with ſhame, 
That I no more his Praiſe proclaim. 


4 Aſham'd of CHRIST, the mighty God? 
The head of grace, the chiefeſt good? 
Vt No: let both men and devils roar ! 
I'd he aſham'd of CaurisT no more, 


5 Aſham'd of Jesvs, or his Cauſe, 
His Goſpel, People, or his Laws? 
No: I on Jesvs would rely, 
Thro? time and to eternity. 


H HYMN 


(4-7) 
HYMN I. XXVI. 
i: IEHOVAH, Jesvs CHRIS TC, my God, 
My great Redeemer, moſt divine, 


Saith to the purchaſe of his Blood, 
I have redeem'd thee, thou art mine. 


2 Myſelf I for thy ranſom gave, 

And you 1a realms of bliſs ſhall ſhine ; 
From Law and Juſtice you I'll fave : 
1 have redeem'd thee : Thou art mine. 


3 To expiate thy ſins for thee, 

And make compleat Salvation thine; 
I died for thee upon the Tree, 

J have redeem'd thee, Thou art mine. 


4 have tranſgreſſion finiſhed, 
On my free grace thy ſoul recline ; 
I ended fin, and for thee bled, 
I have redeem'd thee, Thou art mine. 


4 Mercy and Truth in me did meet, 

While Peace and Righteouſneſs did join, + 

And narmoniz'd with kifles ſweet ; I 
1 have redeem'd thee, Thou art mine. 


6 I have redeem'd thee unto Gop, 
From all thy foes that did combine 
To plunge thee in thy fins and blood : 
J have redeem'd thee, Thou art mine. 


HYM) 


E 
H Y MN EXEVIL. 


HE light of nature doth afford 
A glimpſe of its creating Lord, 
But way a more celeſtial li zh t 
I walk ; by Faith, and not by ſight 


2 But Nature never can unfold, 
What I through Jeſu's grace behold, 
Amidſt the world and Satan's fpite, 
I walk ; by Faith, and not by fight. 


3 By Jeſu's Blood I'm juſtified, 
5 feel his ſaving grace applied; 
By faith to him 45 | take my flight, 
And Walk by faith, and ot by tight. 


4 By Faith God reconcil'd I ſee, 
And View Chriſt crucified for me, 

To him my chief ſupreme delight: 
I walk by faith, and not by ſight. 


HYMN LXXVIII. 


I M©oST merciful and gracious Lord, 
This bleffing to us give, 
To feel what thou ſay'ſt in thy Word, 
That they who hear ſhall live. 


2 Thy bleſſings, Lord, to thine impart, 
Let us thy grace receive ; 
Impreſs thy word on every heart, 


That they who hear ſhall live. 
H 2 2 Lord 
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( 66) 
3 Lord, let thy preſence fill this place, 


Our waiting ſouls relieve ; 
Then we ſhall know, through thy rich grace, 
That they who hear (hall live. 


4 Lord, ev'ry wandering thought remove, 
They ftrive our ſouls to grieve ; 

O may we by experience prove 
T hat they who hear ſhall live, 


HYMN LXXIX. 


I ONCE we were Satan's captives led, 

But ChRISTH for our Redemption bled y 
The ranſom price by CHRIST is paid, 
And we the heirs of grace were made, 


2 We are the City of the Lord, 
The citizens of the great God; 
Great plenty amongſt his is found, 


Their ſtock of Grace in Chriſt abound. 


2 Salvation all around them ſpre ad 
A wall to ſcreen them from their dread, 
A city that hath armour bright, 
To curb the Tempter's rage and ſpite, 


3 A City God will not forſake, 
But for his portion it doth take, 
In which the ſtreams of grace o'erflow, 
Streams which no other city know. 
| 5 Mountains 
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5 Mountains and hills ſtall all depart, 
But this great city ſhall not ſtart, 
The Lord his people keeps ſecure, 
They ſhall eternally endure. 


HYMN LXXX. 


' f Praiſe the great Incarnate Word, 


The ſelf-exiſtent mighty God, 
Who bore our ſins, our ſhame, and curſe, 
The Love of Chriſt conſtraineth us. 


To God he us did reconcile, 
Through him our God on us doth ſmile. 
To make his mercy all our truſt ;— 
The Love of Chriſt conſtraineth us. 


3 Through him our great ſalvation came, * 
Who can but love his charming name ? 
Since Chriſt our bonds of ſin did burſt : 
The Love of Chriſt conſtraineth us. 


4 To wreſile and to fight, and pray, 
In Jeſu's ſtrength from day to day, 
Though men and devils at us chruſt; 
The love of Chriſt conſtraineth us. 


; If worldlings aſk, why we deny 
Ourſelves of this world's vanit 
Live to our God through Chriſt we muſt, 
The Love of 7" conſtraineth us. 
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6 Ten thouſand praifes are his due 
And if the world ſhould aſk of you, 
Why we ſhould love our Jeſus thus: 

The love of Chriſt conſtraineth us. 


HYMN LXXXI. 


z 1 ONG in the world I went aſtray, 
In ſin's deceitful crooked way, 
Chriſt ſought me out, and ſav'd I am, 
And now I'll ſing worthy the Lamb ! 


2 Draw me, dear Lord, is now my cry, 
Draw me from ſin and vanity ; 

Draw me to thee, thou great I AM, 
And I ſhall ſing, worthy the Lamb! 


3 Lord, draw me by thy ſpirit's grace, 
To ſeek the beauties of thy face : 
As Mediator, God and man : 5 
That I may ſing, worthy the Lamb! 


Draw me'to thy bleſt courts above ; 
"Then I with holy raptures can | 
Moſt ſweetly ſing, Worthy the Lamb! 


4 Draw me with cords of boundleſs Love, 


There 
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6 There all the ranſom'd blood- bought throng, 
Will join the bleſt triumphant ſong; 


With praiſe to bim, the great Gop-Max, 
All Heav'n will ſound,“ Worthy the Lamb.“ 


HYM N LXXXII. 


1 THRICE happy fouls, who call'd by grace 
The free truths of God embrace 7 : 
Jehovah's highly favour'd Flock, 

Securely fixt on Chriſt the Rock, 


2 Though men and devils rage and roar, 
And on them all their fury pour; 
Through grace they ſhall withſtand the ſhock, 
For they are built on Chriſt the Rock, 


3 Although temptation's billows roll, 

And threaten death to every ſoul, 

They are ſupplied from mercy's ſtock .; 
Which keeps them ſaſe on Chriſt their Rock, 


Corruptions like a ſwelling flood, 

May beat againſt the,Child of God ; 
While worldlings them deride and mock, 
Yet they are ſafe on Chriſt their Rock, 


Renew'd iby grace of heavenly birth, 
They leave the trifling toys of carth, 
The Lord from them their foes will block: 


ele 


Through grace they ſtand on Chriſt their Rock, 


HYMN 
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HYM NN LXXXIL. 3 


I M V ſins are of the deepeſt die 
That all polluted, Lord, am I, 


5 
] 
] 
| 
You through my blood ſhall cleanſed be, 4 
] 
] 
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My grace ſufficient for thee. 


2 But, Lord, no righteouſneſs I have, 
Lord, canſt thou ſuch\ a ſinner ſave ? 
Soul, make my righteouſneſs thy plea, 5 
My grace, ſufficient is for thee. 


3 But while I plead thy merits, Lord, 


From thee my thoughts rove far abroad : 
If you with fin can not agree, 
My Grace ſufficient is for thee. 


4 But oſt I feel the Tempter's Pow'r ;— 
Soul, Satan ſhall not thge devour; - 
You through eternity ſhall ſee, 

My grace, ſufficient was for thee. 


H YM N LXXXIV. 


I Ln, am thine : tho? thou wilt prove, 
| Both faith, and patience, hope and love; 
The men of ſpite againſt me join, 
They are the ſword, the hand is thine, 


2 Their hope and portion lic below ; 
"Tis all the happineſs they know, 
*T is all they ſcek : they take their ſhares, 

And leave the reſt among their heirs. 


3 W hat 
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What ſome men value, I reſign, 
Lord, *tis enough that thou art mine: 
I ſhall behald thy bliſsful face, 


And ſtand complete in righteouſneſs, 


This life's a dream, an empty ſhow ; 
But the bright world to which I go 
Hath joys ſubſtantial and ſincere ; 
When {ſhall I wake and find me there? 


5 O glorious hour! O bleſt abode ! 
I ſhall be near, and like my God ! 
And fleſh and ſin no more controul 
The ſacred pleaſures of the ſoul, 


6 My fleſh ſhall Number in the ground, 
Till the laſt trumpet's joyful ſound ; 


And in my Saviour's image rite; 


H Y M N LXXXV. 


Then burſt the chains without ſurprize, 


I BEST are the ſouls that feel and know, 


The Goſpel's joyful ſound; 
Peace doth attend the path they go, 
And light their ſteps around. 


2 Their joy ſhall bear their ſpirits up, 
Through their Redeemer's name: 

His righteouſneſs exalts their hope, 
Nor Satan can't condemn. 
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3 The Lord our glory and defence, 2 Ete 
Strength and Salvation gives: Ete 
Ifr'el, thy King for ever reigns, Th 
Thy God forever lives. Til 


H YM N LXXXVI. 


1 SWEET! is the work, my God, my King, 
To praiſe thy name, give thanks and fn 

To feel thy love by morning light, 

And talk of all thy truth at night. 


2 Sweet is the day of ſacred reſt, 

No mortal care ſhould ſeize my breaſt ; 
Oh make my heart in praiſe to ſound, 
That praiſe which David oftimes found, 


3 My heart 8 triumph in my Lord, 


Au bleſs his works, and bleſs his word: 
His works of grace, how bright they ſhine, w. 
How deep his counſel, how divine! 6 

4 Lord, I ſhall ſee, and hear, and know, 4 Ch 
All I deſir'd or wiſh'd below; , 
Then every power find ſweet employ, Ch 
In that eternal world of joy. 
HYMN LXXXVIL 5 ” 
Fl al che ſaints below the ſkies, Sh 
the 9 's praiſe ariſe ; | 


May * Redeemer's name be ſung, 
Thro' every land, by ev'ry tongue. 
2 Eten 
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2 Eternal are thy mercies Lord; 
Eternal truth attends thy word: 
Thy praiſe ſhall ſound from ſhore to ſhore 
Till Suns ſhall riſe and ſet no more. 


HYMN LXXXVIII. 


„. WHO ſhall the Lord's Ele& condemn ? 
8 "Tis God that juſtifies their ſouls; 
Aud mercy like a mighty ſtream, 
(Yer all their fins divinely rolls, 


> Who ſhall adjudge the ſaints to hell? 
_ *Tis Chriſt that ſuffgr'd in their ſtead ; 
And their ſalvation-to fulfil, 
Behold him riſing from the dead! 


3 He lives ! He lives! "and ſits above, 
For ever interceding there; 


Who ſhall divide us from bis love? 
Or what ſhould tempt us to deſpair ? 


4 Chriſt hath an overcoming power, 
Triumphant in adying hour, 
Chrift is our life, our joy, our hope; 
Nor can we fink with ſuch a prop. 


Not all that men on earth can do, 
Nor powers on high, nor powers below, 
Shall cauſe his mercy to remove, 
Or wean our hearts from CHRIST, our love. 


" HYMN 
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HYMN LXXXIX. 


I 1 HOU, whom my ſoul admires above, 
All earthly joy and earthly love, 
Tell me, dear Shepherd, let me know, 
Where doth thy ſweeteſt paſture grow ? 


2 Where 1s the ſhadow of that rock, 

That from the ſun defends thy flock ? 
Fain would I feed among thy ſheep, 
Among them reſt, among them ſleep. 
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3 Why ſhould thy bride appear like one! 
That turns aſide to paths unknown? 
My conſtant feet would never rove, 
Would never ſeek another love, 


4 The footſteps of thy flock I ſee, 
Thy ſweeteſt paſtures, here they be ! 
A wond'rous feaſt thy love prepares, 
Bought with thy wounds, and groans, and tear; 
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3 His deareſt fleſh he makes my food, 
And bids me drink his precious blood : 
Here to theſe hills my ſoul will come, 
Till my beloved leads me home. 


HYMN XC. 


J THE voice of my beloved ſounds 
Over the rocks and riſing grounds; 
O'er hills of guilt, and ſeas of grief, 
He leaps, he flies to my relief, 
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2 Now 
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2 Now thro” the veil of fleſh, I ſee, 

With eyes of love he looks at me; 
Now in the goſpel's cleareſt glaſs, 
He ſhews the beauties of his face, 


Gently he draws my heart along, 

Both with his beauties and his tongue; 

* Riſe,” ſaith my Lord, make haſte away: 
No mortal joys are worth thy ſtay. 


4 © The Jewiſh wint'ry ſtate is gone, 
The miſts are fled, the ſpring comes on; 
© The ſacred turtle-dove we hear, 
© Proclaim the new, the joyful year. 


5 © Th' immortal vine of heavenly root 
© Bloſſoms and buds, and gives her fruit.“ 
Lo, we are come to taſte the wine; 
Our ſouls rejoice, and bleſs the vine. 


6 And when we hear our Jeſus ſay, 
Riſe up, my love, make haſte away, 
Our heart would fain out-fly the wind, 
And leave all carthly loves behind, 


HIT MN XII. 


AS J8svus is ours, we have a true Friend, 
Soul- ſickneſs he cures ; who on him depend, 

Our comforts do vary, all things may decline, 

You cannot miſcarry, your aid's all divine. 


I 2 Our 
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2 Our Saviour is kind, however, we ſee; 


Tho 'tis our reply, « There's nothing in me ;” 
He lov'd us moſt freely, which Love has no end, 
We cannot miſcarry ſince CHRIST is our friend. 


There's none can remove his love from poor me; 
He folJow'd me cloſe, amazing to ſee | 

He knew of my miſery, and for me he died ; 
They cannot miſcarry who in him confide. 


Whatever we need, in Chrift it abounds, 

And we are inform'd we live thro' his wounds: 

There's bleſſings, and mercies,. and all things we 
need ; 

We canhot miſcarry, CHRIST loves us indeed, 


5 His mercy and love are wond'rous to me; 
I once was eſtranged, yet happy ſhall be: 
Deliver'd from ſinning, and that evermore, 
They cannot miſcarry that Jeſus adore, 


H YM N XCIL. 


T WE are a garden wall'd around, 
Choſen and made peculiar ground ; 
A little ſpot inclos'd by grace, 
Out of the world's wild wilderneſs, 


2 Like trees of myrrh and ſpice we land, 
Planted by God the Father's hand ; 
And all the ſprings in Sion flow, 

To make the young plantation grow. 


3 Awake 
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3 Awake; O heavenly wind! and come, 
Blow on this garden of Perfume; 


Spirit divine ! deſcend, and breathe 
A gracious gale on plants beneath, 


4 Let my Beloved come and taſte, 
His pleaſant fruits at his own feaſt ; 

6 ] come, my ſpouſe, I come, he cries, 
With love and pleaſure in his eyes. 


5 Our Lord into his garden comes, 
Well-pleas'd to ſmell our poor perfumes 3 
And calls us to a feaſt divine, 

Sweeter than honey, milk, or wine. 


6 Eat of the Tree of life, my friends, 
The blefling that my father ſends ; 
Your taſte ſhall all my dainties prove, 
And drink abundaazce of my love. 


7 Jeſus, we would frequent thy board, 
And ſing the bounties of our Lord; 
But the rich food on which we live 
Demands more praiſe than we can give, 


„ H 


T * not aſham'd to own my Lord, 
Or to confeſs his cauſe, 
Relate the honour of his word, 
The glory of his croſs. 


- 2 Jeſug 
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2 Jeſus, my God, I know his name, 
His name 1s all my truſt ; 
Nor will he put my ſoul to ſhame, ; | 
Nor let my hope be loft. 


J 
3 Firm as his throne his promiſe ſtands, 
And he has well ſecur'd 1 
What l' ve committed to his hands, 
Till the deciſive hour. | \ 


4 Then will he own my worthleſs name 
Before his father's face, 
And in the new Jeruſalem 
Appoint my toul a place. 


1 NOT the malicious or profane, 


'The wanton or the proud, 
Nor thieves, nor ſtander'rs ſhall obtain 
The kingdom of Our God. | 


2 But we are waſh'd in Jeſu's blood, 
And pardon'd thro' the ſame ; 
And the good ſpirit of our God 
pets us apart for him. 


HYMN 
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HYM N XCV. / 


I NOT! with our mortal eyes, 
| Have we beheld the Lord, 
Yet we rejoice to hear his name, 
And love him in his word, 


2 On earth we want the fight 
Of our Redeemer's face, 
Yet, Lord our inmoſt thoughts delight] 
To dwell upon thy grace. 


3 And when we taſte thy love, 
Our joys divinely grow 
Unſpeakable, like thoſe above, 
And heaven begins below. 


HYMN XCVI. 


[ NO more, my God, I boaſt no more 
Of all 2 Pn. J have done; 
I quit the hopes I held before, 
_ To truſt the merits of thy Son. 


2 Now for the love I bear his name, 
What was my gain, I count my loſs ; 
My former pride | call my ſhame, 
And nail my glory to his croſs. 


3 Ves, and I muſt and will efteem 
All things but loſt for Jeſus ſake : 
And as my ſoul is found in him, 


It of his righteouſneſs partakes, 
4 The 
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4 The beſt obedience of my hands 
Dares not appear before bis throne, 
But faith can anſwer the demand, 
By pleading what my Lord has done. 


H TMN XCVIL 


1 WII HI joy we meditate the grace 
Of our High- prieſt above; 
His heart is made of tenderneſs, 
His bowels melt with love. 


2 Touch'd with a ſympathy within, 
He knows our feeble frame; 
He knows what ſore temptations mean, 
For he has felt the ſame, 


3 He in the days of feeble fleſh 
Pour'd out his cries and tears, 
And, in his meaſure, feels afreſh 
What ev'ry member bears. 


4 He'll never quench the ſmoaking flax, 
But raiſe it to a flame; 
The bruiſed reed he never breaks, 
Nor ſcorns the meaneſt name. 


H YM N XCVIII. 


1 F IRMER than earth thy truth ſhall ſtand, V 
My Lord, my hope, my truſt; 
As I am 1 in Jeſus' hands, 


My ſoul caa ne'cr be loſt, 


2 His 
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2 His honour is engag'd to ſave 
The meaneſt of his ſheep ; 
All that his heav'aly Father gave, 
His hands ſecurely keep. 


Nor death, nor hell, ſhall e'er remove 
His fav'rites from his breaſt ; 
In the dear boſom of his love 


They muſt for ever reſt, 


HYMN XCIX:* 


I W HY do we mourn departing friends, 
Or ſhake at death's alarms ? 
Tis but the voice that JESsus ſends, 
To call them to his arms. 


2 Are we not tending upward too, 
As faſt as time can move ; 
Nor ſhould we wiſh the hours more flow, 
To keep us from our love. 


3 Why ſhould we tremble to convey 
Their bodies to the tomb ? 
There tho dear fleſh of I Esus lay, 
And left a Jong perfume. 


4 The graves of all his ſaints he bleſt, 
And ſoften'd every bed: 
, Where ſhould the ſleeping members reſt, 
But with their living head ? 


5 Thence 


(2 ) 
s Thence he aroſe aſcending high 
And ſhews our feet the way; A; 


Up to the Lord our fleſh ſhall fly 
At the great riſing day. 


6 Then let the laſt loud trumpet ſound 
And bid our kindred riſe: 
Awake, ye nations, under ground; 
Le ſaints, aſcend the ſkies. 


T NM N C. 


I DkSCEND from Heav'n immortal Dove, 
Stoop down, and take us on thy wings, 
And mount and bear us far above 
The reach of theſe inferior things. 


2 Beyond, beyond this lower ſky, 
Up where eternal ages roll, 
Where ſolid pleaſures never die, 
And fruits immortal feaſt the ſoul, 


3 O for a fight, a pleaſing ſight, 
Of our almighty Father's throne |! 
T here fits our Saviour, crown'd with light, 
Cloath'd in a body like our own. 


4 Adoring ſaints around him ſtand, 
And thrones and pow'rs before him fall, 
The God ſhines gracious thro' the man 
And ſheds ſweet glories on them all, 


5 When 
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When ſhall the day, dear Lord, appear 
That I ſhall mount to dwell above ? 

And ſtand and bow amongſt'em there, 
And view thy face, and ſing thy love? 


HYMN CL 


I THOU holy Spirit, heav'nly dove, 
With all thy quick'ning Pow'rs ; 
Kindle a flame of ſacred love, 
In theſe cold hearts of ours, 


2 O how we grovel here below, 
Engag'd with trifling toys, 
Our ſouls can neither fly nor go 

To reach eternal joys. - 


2 In vain we tune our mortal ſongs, 
[a vain we ftrive to riſe, 
Hoſannas languiſh oh our tongues 
And our devotion dies. 


Thou, holy ſpirit, heav'nly dove, 
With all thy quick'ning pow'rs, 
Give us to feel a Saviour's love, 


And that will kindle outs. 
| HYMN 
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HYMN CI. | 
1 Ob God, how firm his promiſe ſtands, 


He never hides his face; 
He truſts in our Redeemer's hands, 
His glory and his grace. 


2 Then why, my ſoul, theſe ſad complaints, 
"Since Chriſt and we are one ? 
Thy God is faithful to his ſaints, 
Is faithful to his Son, 


3 Beneath his ſmiles my heart has liv'd 
And part of heav'n poſleſs'd ; 
I'd praiſe his name for grace receiv'd, 
And truſt him for the reſt, 


HYMN CI. 


I G'VE to the Lord a noble ſong ! 
Awake my ſoul, awake my tongue, 
Hoſanna to the eternal Name, 
And all his boundleſs love proclaim, 


2 See where it ſhines in IEsus' face, 
The brighteſt image of his grace: Ru 
Gop, in the perſon of his Son, 

- Hath all his mightieſt works outdone. 


Grace, *tis a ſweet, a charming theme! 

My thoughts rejoice at Jeſu's name: 
The angels, dwell upon the ſound, 

Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground. 


666 


4 But I ſhall live to reach the place, 
Where he unveils his lovely face, 
And all his beauties then behold, 
And ſing his praiſe to harps of gold, 


HT MN CI 


MIV God! the ſpring of all my joys 
M The life of my delights : ck 
The glory of my brighteſt days, 
And comfort of my nights, 


2 In darkeſt ſhades if he appear, 
My dawning is begun; 
He is my foul's ſweet Morning tar, 
And he iny riſing ſun. 


2 The opening heavens around me ſhine, 
With beams of ſacred bliſs, 
| While Jesus ſhews his heart is mine, 
And whiſpers I am his. | 


My ſoul ſhall leave this heavy clay, 
At his tranſporting Word, 
Run up with joy the ſhining way, 
T*embrace my deareſt Lord. 


HYMN CI 
| DRAISE, everlaſting Praite be paid 


To him that earth's foundations laid, 


Praiſe 
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Praiſe to che God whoſe ſtrong decrees 
Sway the creation as he pleaſe. 


2 Praiſe to the goodneſs of the Lord, 
Who rules Eis people by his word, 
And there, as ſtrong as his decrces, 
He ſets his kindeſt promiſes. 


3 O for a ſtrong and laſting Faith, 
Toô credit what the Almighty faith ; 


T' embrace the Meſſage of his Son, 
And call the joys of Heaven our own ! 


4 Then, ſhould the earth's old pillars ſhake, 
And all the wheels of nature break, 

Our ſtedfaſt ſouls would fear no more 
Than ſolid rocks when billows roar. 


Our everlaſting hopes ariſe 


Above the periſhable ſkies, \ 


Where the eternal builder reigns, 
And his own courts his power ſuſtains, 


HYMN CI. 


1 W E ardently long, dear Jeſus, our love, 


For to be among thy ranſom'd above. 


To join in thy concert, and ſing thy free grace, 


For ſaving the vileſt of Adam's loſt race. 


2 0 


1 
2 O had we but wings, to heav'n we'd fly, 
And leave earthly things for manſions on high: 


There we ſhall be ever from ſinning ſet free, 
There nothing can ſever my Jeſus from me. 


3 We nothing can find' in this vale of tears, 

But every kind of trouble and cares ;— 
Which always attended the ſteps we have trod, 
And ne'er will be ended till we are with God. 


4 Then haſten away our time yet before, 
And bring the bleſt day, when we ſhall no more 
Feel hearts that are evil, or fin to moleſt, 
Quite free from all evil, in heaven be bleſt. 


HYMN CVIL. 


x THE Souls that would to Jeſus preſs, 
Muſt fix this firm and ſure ; 
That Tribulation, more or leſs, 
They muſt and ſhall endure. 


2 From this there can be none exempt; 
*'Tis God's own wiſe decree ; 
Satan the weakeft ſaint will tempt; 

Nor is the ſtrongeſt free, 


3 The World oppoſes from without; 


e, And unbelief within: 
We fear, we faint, we grieve, we doubt; 
) And feel the load of fin. 
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4 Tho' we are feeble; Chriſt is ſtrong, 
His Promiſes aze true. 
We ſhall be conqu'rors all, e're long; 
And more than conqu'rors too. 


HYMN CVIII. 


1 AND muſt it, Lord, be ſo? 
And muſt thy children bear 
Such various kinds of woe, 
Such-ſoul-perplexing fear? 
Are theſe the tryals we expect? 
Is this the lot of God's ele& ? 


2 How harſh ſoe er the way, 
Dear Saviour ſtill lead on; 
Enable us to ſay, 

Father thy will be done.“ 

At moſt we do but taſte the cup ; 

For thou alone haſt drunk it up. 


Shall guilty man complain? 

Shall ſinful duſt repine? 

And what is all our pain, 

How light compar'd with thine ! 
Compleat, dear Lord, what is begun, 
Chuſe thou the way; but {till lead on. 


HYMN 
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HYMN CIX. 


1 O what a narrow, narrow path 


Is that which leads to life ! 
Some talk of works, and ſome of faith, 
With warmth, and zeal, and ſtrife. 


2 But after all that's faid or done, 
Let men think what they will, 
The ſtrength of ev'ry tempted fon 
Conſiſts in ſtanding fil], 


3 But for a living ſoul to ſtand, 
By thouſand dangers ſcar'd, 
And feel deſtruction cloſe at hand, 6 
Oh! this indeed is hard! 


4 To ſhun the danger others run, 
To hide they know not where : 
Or tho? they fight, no vit'ry's won: 
They only beat the air. 


5 Haſte graſps at all; but nothing keeps; 
Sloth is a dang'rous ſtate : : 
And he that flies and he that ſleeps, 
'Cannot be ſaid to wait. | 

Zig 6 Lord, 
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6 Lord let thy ſpirit prompt us when, 
To go, and when to ſtay. 


Attract us with the cords of Love, 
And we ſhall not delay. 


7 Give pow'r and will; and then command; 
And we will follow Thee: 
And when we're frighten'd, bid us ſtand, 
And thy ſalvation ſee. | 


HYMN cx. 


I OD thus commanded Jacob's ſeed, 
When, from Egyptian Bondage freed, 
He led them by the way ; 
Remember, with a mighty hand, 
I brought thee forth from Pharaoh's land ; 
Then keep my Sabbath-Day. 


2 To all God's people now remains 
A Sabbatiſm, a reft from pains 
And works of {laviſh kind. 
When tir'd with toil, and faint thro” fear, 
The child of God can enter here, 
And ſweet refreſhment find, TA 
| | 3 This 
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3 This, and this only, is the way, 
To rightly keep that Sabbath-Day, 
Which God has holy made. 
All keepers that come tort of this, 
The ſubſtance of the Sabbath miſs ; 
And graſp an empty ſhade, 


HYMN CXL 


1 TO comprehend the great Tyxzz-Ox 
| Is more than higheſt angels can ; 
Or what the Trinity has done 
From death and hell to ranſotn man, 


2 The Father's love in this we find; 
He made his Son our ſacrifice. 
The Son in love his life refign'd ; 
The Spirit of that Blood applies. 


3 Thus we the Trinity can praiſe 
In unity, thro' Chriſt our King; 
Our grateful hearts and voices raiſe 
In faith and love; while thus we ting. 


4 Glory to God the Father be 
Becauſe he ſent his Son to die. 

Glory to God the Son; that He 
Did with ſuch willingneſs comply. 

5 Glory 
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5 Glory to God the Holy Ghoft, 


Who to our hearts this love reveals. 
Thus God Three-One to ſinners loſt 
Salvation ſends, procures, and seals. 


HYM N CXII: 


! O MY diftruſtful heart ! 
What? muſt I always doubt? 
Still muſt J feel this ſmart, 
And thus be toſs'd about? 
Did Jxsus once upen me ſhine ? 
Then Jesvs is for ever mine, 


2 Immutable his will, 
Whatever is my frame, 
His loving heart is ſtill 
Unchangeably the ſame : 
My ſoul thro' many changes goes, 
His love no variation knows. 


3 Will he not carry on, 

And perfectly perform 
The work he hath begun 

In me a finful worm? 
Can Gov reveal his ſon in me, 
And caſt me off eternally ? 


( 
4 The bowels of his grace 
At firſt did freely move; 
I till behold his face, 
And feel that Gon is love; 
My ſoul into his arms I caſt, 
I know I ſhall be ſav'd at laſt. 


HYMN CXIIL 


I WELL art thou, my Soul, defended, 
Since the LORD hath ſet the free! 
Since the Saviour hath befriended, 
And reveal'd himſelf in me. 


2 Satan now may ſift and try me ; 
CHRIST will diſappoint his Aim : 
Tho' his Fiery Darts paſs by me, 
I ſhall not be put to Shame. 
3 All my inward Conſolation 
Is in Worldly Men's Efteem, 
Nothing but Imagination, 
Or a vain delufive Dream. 


4 Tho' by men I am rejected, 
Saints and ſinners me deſpiſe, 
LORD, by thee alone reſpected ; 
I can wipe my weeping eyes. 


6 Lord, 


694) 


5 Load, accompliſh my beſt wiſhes : 
With full glory on me ſhine ; 
Kiſs me with ten thouſand kiſſes, 
Better is thy love than wine. 


H Y M N CXIV. 


I LBV. how little do we know, 
How little of thy preſence feel, 
While we continue here below, 
And 1n theſe earthly houſes dwell! 


2 When will theſe veils of fleſh remove, 

And noteclipſe our ſight of God, 

| When wilt thou take us up above, 
To ſee thy face without a cloud? 


3 Dart in our hearts a heavenly ray, 
A ray which ſtill may ſhine more bright, 
"Raw to the perfed day, 
Till we awake in [a endleſs light. 


4 Then ſhall each ſtar become a ſun, 
Fill'd with a luſtre all divine; 
Each ſhall poſſeſs a radiant crown, 

And to eternal ages ſhine, 


HYMN cxv. 


» 9 thy name is ſweet to me; 

For worlds I would not part from thee: 
Of all the names in heaven above, 
There's none ſo ſweet as thine, my love. 
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ſn Tuee immortal beauties ſhine, 
In THEE th” united brethren join 


In THEE all ranſom'd ſouls delight, 
In THEE thy people's hearts unite. 


Thou art our God, and thou alone : 
May we 1n Spirit all be one ; 

One with each other let us be, 

And one with Chrift cternally. 


Thy people, Lord, are of one mind, 

And each to each their hearts are join'd ; 
Nor earth, nor hell, nor depth nor height, 
Their fellowſhip can diſunite, 


| Jeſus, Jehovah's only Son, 

With God the Father thou art one; 
So are thy children one with Thee, l 
In ſweet and endleſs unity. 


The world may all in pieces break, 


And heaven and earth endure a wreck: 
The Church of Chriſt for ever ſtands 
Immoveable in Jeſu's hands. 


HYMN 
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HYMN CXVI. 
x FRYAES and woes of various kinds, 


Attend our nature and eur minds; 
Together all ſhall work for good, 
Unto the choſcn bought with blood. 


2 Some of the Lord's dear choſen ſaints, 
Do often make their ſad complaints; 
The Lord doth try his people much, 
To prove in deed that they are ſuch, 


On whom their Father fix'd his love, 
That they with him might dwell above ; 
And they are only travellers here, | 

Untill he takes them to his ſphere. 


4 Our God, to ſhew his foes on earth, 

That ſaints are born of heavenly birth, 

That they are ranſom'd from the grave, 

And everlaſting life ſnall have. . 


5 Try'd and afflicted, Lord, they be, | 
But oh ! their comforts flow thro” thee 
His ſaints with him ſhall be above, % 
To bleſs and praiſe redeeming love. | 
| | HYMN 
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HYMN CXVIL 


WE bleſs the Lord, both juſt and good, 
Who fills our ſouls with joy and food, 

Who pours his bleſſings from the ſkies, 

And crowns his ſaints with rich ſupplies, 


; Seaſons and Times obey his voice, 
The ev'ning and the morn rejoice, 
To ſee the earth made ſoft with ſhowers, 
Laden with fruit and dreſt with flowers, 


Let Iſrael's God be ever bleſt, 
His name eternally confeſt ; 
Let all his ſaints with full accord, 
Sing loud Amens, praiſe ye the Lord. 


Thy works pronouncethy power divine, 

On ev'ry ſaint thy glories ſhine ; 

Thro' ev'ry month thy gifts appear, 

Great God! thy goodneſs crowns the year. 
ST 


H YM N CXVIII. 
INCARNATE God ! the ſoul that knows 


Thy name's myſterious pow'r, 
Shall dwell in undiſturb'd repoſe, 
Nor fear the trying hour. 


2 Thy wiſdom, faithfulneſs, and love, 
to feeble, helpleſs worms, 
A buckler and a refuge prove 


F rom enemies and ſtorms, 


(MN 
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3 Croſſes and changes are their lot; 
Long as they ſojourn here; 


But ſince their Saviour changes not, 
What have the ſaints to fear? 


HYMN CXIX. 


x T HAT man no guard or weapons needs, 
Whoſe heart the blood of Jeſus knoy 
But ſaſe may paſs, if Jeſus leads, 
Thro' burning ſands or mountain-ſnows, 


2 Releas'd from guilt, he feels no fear 
Redemption is his ſhield and tow'r; 
He ſees his Saviour always near 
To help in ev'ry trying hour. 


Tho? I am weak, and Satan ſtrong, 
Who often to aſſault me tries; 
When Jeſus is my ſhield and ſong, 
Abaſh'd the wolf before me flies. 


4 His love poſſeſſing I am bleſt, 
Secure whatever change may come 
Whether I go to Eaſt or Weſt: 
With him I fill ſhall be at home. 


HY MN CXX. 


x CYLORIOUS things of thee art ſpoken 
G Zion, city of our God! Fe. 

He, whoſe word cannot be broken, 

Form'd thee for his own abode: 
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On the rock of ages founded, 
What can ſhake thy ſure repoſe ? 
With ſalvation's walls ſurrounded, 
Thou may'ſt ſmile at all thy foes. 


2 See ! the ſtreams of living waters 
Springing from eternal love; 
Will ſupply thy ſons and daughters, 
| And all fear of want remove : 
Who can faint while ſuch a river 
Ever flows their thirſt t'aſſuage? 
Grace, which like the Lord, the giver, 
Never fails from age to age. 


3 Bleſt inhabitants of Zion, 
Waſh'd in the Redeemer's blood ! 
Jeſus, whom their ſouls rely on, 
Makes them kings and prieſts to God: 
Tis his love his people raiſes 
Over ſelf to reign as kings, 
And as prieſts his ſolemn praiſes 
Each for a thank-off' ring brings. 


4 Saviour, if of Zion's city 
I thro' grace a member am; 
Let the world deride or pity, . 
I will glory in thy name : 
Fading is the worlding's pleaſure, 
All his boaſted pomp and ſhow ; 
Solid joys and laſting treaſure, 
None but Zion's children know, 
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x EAR what God the Lord hath ſpoken, 
O my people, faint and few; 
Comfortleſs, afflicted, broken, 
Fair abodes I build for E ; 


Thorns of heart - felt tribulation, Th 
Shall no more perplex your ways; An 
You ſhall name your walls, Salvation, 

And your gates ſhall all be praiſe, 2 

2 There, like ſtreams that feed the garden, 

Pleaſures without end ſhall flow: 
For the Lord, his love regarding, Wi 

All his bounty doth beſtow : 1 
Still in undiſturb'd poſſeſſion, 

Peace and righteouſneſs ſhall reign; 3 
Never ſhall you feel oppreſſion; 
Hear the voice of war again. 

3 Ye no more your ſuns deſcending, Th 
Waning moons no more ſhall ſee; Ane 
But, your griefs for ever ending, 

Find eternal noon in me: 4 


God ſhall riſe, and ſhining o'er you, 
Change to day the gloom-of night; 

. He, the Lord, ſhall be your glory, 
God your everlaſting light.“ 


HYM 
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HYM N Cxx!II. 


I ZZ ACCHEUS climb*'d the tree, 
And thought himſelf unknown : 
But how ſurpris'd was he, 
When Jeſus call'd him down! 
The Lord beheld him, tho? conceal'd, 
And by a word his pow'r reveal'd. 


2 Wonder and joy at once 

Were vainted in his face; 

« Doth he my name pronounce, 
And doth he know my caſe ? 
Will Jeſus deign with me to dine? 
Lord, I with all I have, am thine.” 


3 Thus where the goſpel's preach'd, 
And ſinners come to hear, 
The hearts of ſome are reach'd, 
Before they are aware, 

The word directly ſpeaks to them, 

And ſeems to point them out by name. 


4 Tis curioſity, 
Oft brings them in the way, 
Oaly the man to ſee, 
And hear what he can ay ; 
But how the finner ſtarts to find, 
The preacher knows his inmoſt mind. 
5 His 


* 


2 Satan aſks, and mocks our woe, 
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5 His long-forgotten faults, 
Are brought again-in view, | q 
And all his ſecret thoughts | 
Reveal'd in public too: | 
Tho? compaſs'd with a croud about, 
The ſearching word has found him out. 


6 While thus diſtreſſing pain 
And ſorrow fills his heart, 
He hears a voice again, 
That bids his fears depart. 
Then like Zaccheus he is bleſt, 
And Jeſus deigns to be his gueſt. 


HYMN CXXIII. 


I QAVIOUR ſhine and cheer my ſoul, 
Bid my drooping hopes revive ; 
Make the wounded ſpirit whole, : 
Far away the tempter drive. 
Speak the word and ſet us free, 
May we live alone to thee. 


# 4% 


Boaſter, where is now your God? 
Silence Lord this cruel foe: | 
Let him know I'm bought with blood ; 
Tell him that I know thy name, 4 


Tho' I change, thou art the ſame, 
HYM 
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H Y M N. CXXIV. | 
1 DIVINE Directions, Lord, we need, 
Which thou haſt ſaid thou'lt give: 


Divine Directions we implore, 
That to thy praiſe we live. 


— 


2 Show us the path we ſhould purſue, 
Thy ſov'reign will to trace, 
O ! may we view Eternal Love, 
In every change we paſs. 


HYM N CXXV. 
1 JESUS, who bought us with his blood, 


And makes our ſouls his care, 
Was known of old as Iſrael's God, 
And anſwer'd Jabez' pray'r. 


2 Jabez, a child of grief ! the name 
Befits poor finners well; 
For Jeſus bore the croſs and ſhame, 
To ſave our fouls from hell. 


3 Teach us, O Lord, like him to plead 
For mercies from above: 
O come, and bleſs our ſouls indeed, 
With light, and joy, and love. 


4 The goſpel's promis'd land is wide, 
We fain would enter in; 
But we are preſs'd on every fide, 
With unbelief and fin, 


L 3 | 5 Ariſe, 
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5 Ariſe, O Lord, enlarge our coaſt, _- 
Let us poſſeſs the whole, | 4 
That Satan may no longer boaſt, 
He can thy work controul. 


6 Oh! may thy hand be with us ſtill, 
Our guide and guardian be, 


To keep us ſafe from every ill, 
*T ill death ſhall ſet us free. 


7 Help us on thee to caſt our care, 

And on thy word to reſt, 
That Iſrael's God, who heareth pray'r, 
Will grant us our requeſt. 


HYMN CXXVL 


10 Happy they who know the Lord, 
With whom he deigns to dwell ! 
He feeds and cheers them by. his word, 8 
His arm ſupports them well. 


2 To them, in each diſtreffing hour, 
His throne of grace is near; 

And when they plead his love-and pow'r, 
He ſtands engag'd to hear. 


3 He help'd his ſaints in ancient days, 175 
Who truſted in his name; 

And-we can witneſs to his praiſe, 

His love is ſtill the ſame, 


4 Wand'ring 


(OF EP” 
4 Wandring in fin, our ſouls he found, 
And bid us ſeek his face; 


Gave us to hear the goſpel-ſound, 
And taſte the goſpel-grace, 


5 Oft in his houſe his glory ſhines, 
Before our wond'ring eyes; 
We wiſh not then for golden mines, 
Or ought beneath the ſkies. 


6 His preſence ſweetens all our cares, 
And makes our burdens light ; 

A word from him diſpels our fears, 
And gilds the gloom of night. 


7 Lord, we expect to ſuffer here, 
And oft we do repine ; 
But give us ſtil! to find thee near, 
' And own us ſtill for thine, 


8 Let us enjoy and highly prize 
Theſe tokens of thy love, 
Till thou ſhalt bid our ſpirits rife, 
To worſhip thee above. 


HYM N CXX VII. 


I THs is the feaſt of heavenly wine, 
And God invites to ſup : 
The juices of the living-vine 
Were preſs'd to fill the cup. 
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2 Oh vleſs the Saviour, ye that cat, 
With royal dainties fed ; 
Not heav'n affords a coſtiicr treat, 
For Jctus is the bread. 


3 The vile, the loſt, he calls to them, 
Ye trembling ſouls appear! 
The righteous in their own eſteem, 
Have no acceptance here. 


1 4 Approach, ye poor, nor dare refuſe 
1 The banquet ſpread for you; 

1 Dear Saviour, this is welcome news, 
L Thea | may venture too. 


„ HVMN CXXxvIll. 
I KINDRED in Chriſt, for his dear ſake, 


A hearty welcome here receive 
May we together now partake, 
The joys which only he can give! 


2 To you and us by grace 'tis giv'n, 
To know the Saviour's precious name; 
And ſhortly we ſhall meet in heav'n, 
Our hope, our way, our end the ſame. 


3 May he by whoſe kind care we meet, 
Send his good Spirit from above, 
Make our communications ſweet, 
And cauſe our hearts to burn with love! 
oa 4 Forgotten 


6 


4 Forgotten be each worldly theme, 
When Chriſtians ſee each other thus; 
We only wiſh to ſpeak of him, 
Whody'd, and lives, and reigns for us 


I JN vain my fancy ſtrives to paint, 
The moment after death, 
The glories that ſurround the ſaints, 
When yielding up their breath. 


2 One gentle ſigh their fetters breaks: 
We ſcarce can ſay, They're gone!“ 
Before the willing ſpirit takes 
Her manſion near the throne. 


3 Faith ftrivee, but all its efforts fail, 
To trace her in her flight : 
No eye can pierce within the vail, 


Which hidcs that world of light. 


4 Thus much (and this is all) we know, 
They are completely bleſt 
Have done with fin, and care, and woe, 
And with their Saviour reſt, 


5 While they have gain'd, we loſers are, 
We miſs them day by day; 
But thou can'ſt every breach repair, 
And wipe our tears away. 


6 We 


KS 


| 5 we pray, as in Eliſha's caſe, 


When great Elijah went, 
May double portions of thy grace, 
To us who ſtay, be ſent. 


HYMN CXXX. 


7 FF for a time the air be calm, 
Serene and ſmooth the ſea appears, 
And ſhews no danger to alarm | 
The unexperienc'd landſman's fears: 


2 But if the tompeſt once ariſe, 
The faithleſs water ſwells and raves ; 
Its billows, foaming to the ſkies, 
Diſcloſe a thouſand threat'ning graves. 


3 My untry'd heart thus ſeem'd to me 
(So little of myſelf I knew) 
Smooth as the calm unruffled ſea, 
But ah! it prov'd as treach'rous too! 


4 The peace of which I had a taſte, 
W hen Jeſus firſt his love reveal'd, 
I fondly hop'd would always laſt, 
Becauſe my toes were then conceal'd. 


5 But when [I felt the tempter's pow'r, 
Rouſe my corruptions from their {leep, 
I trembled at the ſtormy hour, 
And ſaw the horrors of the deep. 
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$ The peace is his, and not n own, | 
My heart (no better than before) 
Is ſtill to dreadful changes prone, 
Then let me never truſt it more. 


HYMN CXXXL 


I PHE billows ſwell, the winds are high, 
Clouds overcaſt my wintry ſky ; 
Out of the depths to thee | call, 
My fears are great, my ſtrength is ſmall. 


2 O Lord, the pilot's part, perform, 
And guide and guard me thro? the ſtorm; 
Defend me from each threat*ning ill, 
Countroul the waves, ſay, Peace: be till !” 


Amidſt the roaring of the ſea, 

My ſoul ſtill hangs her hope on thee ; 
Thy conſtant love, thy faithful care, 
Is all that ſaves me from deſpair. 


4 Dangers of ev'ry ſhape and name, 
Attend the follow'rs of the Lamb, 
Who leave the world's deceitful ſhore, 
And leave it to return no more; 


5 Tho' tempeſt toſs'd and half a wreck, 
My Saviour thro? the floods J ſeek; 
Let neither winds nor ſtormy main 
Force back my ſhatter'd bark again. 

HYMN 
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H Y MN CXXXIL 


I G0 of my life, to thee I call, 


AM: fied at thy feet | fall; 
When the great water-floods prevail, 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail ! 


2 Friend of the friendleſs and the faint ! 
Where ſhould I lodge my deep complaint? 


Where but with thee, whoſe open door, 
Invites the helpleſs and the poor ! 


Did ever mourner plead with thee, 
And thou refuſe that mourner's plea ? 
Does not thy word ſtill fix'd remain, 
That nene ſhall ſeek thy face in vain ? 


That were a grief I could not bear, 
Didſt thou not hear and anſwer pray'r ; 
But a pray 'r-hearing, anſw'ring God, 
Supports me under ev'ry load. ; 


5 Fair is the lot that's caſt for me; 


I have an Advocate with thee ; 
They whom the world careſſes moſt, 
Have no ſuch privilege to boaſt. 


6 Poor tho I am, deſpis'd, forgot, 


Yet God, my God, forgets me not; 
And he is ate and inal ſucceed, 


For whom the Lord vouchſafes to plead, 
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H Y MN C XXIII. 
HFN darkneſs long has veil'd my mind,. 
And ſmiling day once more appears; 


Then, my Redeemer, then I find, 
ſhe follies of my doubts and fears. 


trait I upbraid my wand'ring heart, 

nd bluſh that | ſhould ever be 

hus prone to act ſo baſe a part, 
r harbour one hard thought of thee !. ! 


h let me then at length be taught, 
That I am ſtill ſo flow to learn; 4 
hat God is love, and changes not, 


lor knows the ſhadow of a turn. 


rect truth, and eaſy to repeat! 
ut when my faith is ſharply try'd, _ 
ind myſelf a learner yet, HEE. 
nſkilful, weak, and apt to ſlide. 


it, O my Lord, one look from thee, 
bdues the diſobedient will; 

ves doubt and diſcontent away, 

d thy rebellious worm is ftill. 


hou art as ready to forgive, 

| am ready to repine; 

tou, therefore all the praiſe receive; 
ſhame and (elf abhorrence mine. 


M Hr 
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H Y MN Cxxxiv. 


I O Lord; my beſt deſire fulfil, 
And — me to reſign 
Life, health, and comfort to thy will, 
And make thy pleaſure mine. 


2 Why ſhould J ſhrink at thy command, 
Whoſe love forbids my fears? 
Or tremble at the gracious hand, 
That wipes away my tears f. 


5 
3 No, rather let me freely yield, 
What moſt | prize, to th-e; | 
| Who never haſt a good with held, mo 
Or wilt with-hold from me, 


4 & favour, all my journey thro' 
hou art engag'd to grant; 
What elſe I want, or think I do, 
*Tis better ſtill to want. 


5 Wiſdom and mercy guide my way, 
Shall I reſiſt them both ? 
A poor blind creature of a day, 
And cruſh'd before the mot! 


6 But ah ! my inward ſpirit cries, en 

\ Still bind me to thy ſway ; | 

WE Elſe the next cloud that vails my ſkies,” 

[ N all theſe thoughts away. : 
HYMN 
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1 BE ſtill, my heart ! theſe anxious cares, Wil 18 
To thee are burdens, thorns, and ſnares, LEG! 

They caſt diſhonour on thy Lord, "Wi 
And contradict his gracious word. lll Yi 


2 Brought ſafely by his hand thus far, 
Why wilt thou now give place to fear ? 
How canſt thou want if he provide, 

Or loſe thy way with ſuch a guide ? 


3 When firſt before his mercy-ſeat, 
Thou didſt to him thy all commit; 
He gave thee warrant, . from that hour, 
To truft his wiſdom, love, and pow'r. 


4 He who has help'd me hitherto, 
Will help me all my journey thro', 
And give me daily cauſe to raiſe 
New Ebenezers to his praiſe. | 


5 Tho? rough and thorny be the road, 
It leads thee home, apace, to God; 
Then count thy preſent trials ſmall, 


For heav'n will make amends for all. 8 


OO — ot Doors, 
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H A: M. N CXXXVI. 


1 Ton Shepherd of Iſr'el divine, 

| The Joy of the upright in heart, 
For cloſer communion they pine, 
Still, ſtill to reſide where thou att; 


2 The Paſture, O! when ſhall we find, 
Where all, Who their Shepherd abeys 
Are fed on thy boſom reclin'd, 
Are ſkreen'd from the heat of the "i 


5 Ah, ſhew us that happieſt place, 
That place of thy people's abode, 
Where ſaints in an extaſy -—*F 
And hang on a crucify'd 


4 Thy Love for loſt finners — 
Thy Paſſion and Death on the Tree, 


Our Spirits to Calvary. beare, 
—.— and triumph with thee. 
„ 5 *Tis there with the lambs of thy flock, 
There only we'd covet to reſt, 


To lie at the foot of the rock, 
Or riſe to be hid in thy breaſt; * 


6 *Tis there we would always abide, 
And never a moment depart, 
Conceal'd in the cleft of thy fide, 


i Eternally held in thy rg 


3 My ſtreams of outward comfort came 


e 
HV MN CXXXVII 


1 18 keep the lamp alive, 
14 With oil we fill the bowl; 
'Tis water makes the willow thrive, 
And grace that feeds the ſoul. 


2 The Lord's unſparing hand, 
SGiaupplies the living ſtream; 
It is not at our own command, 

But ill deriv'd from him. 


3 Beware of Peter's word, 
Nor confidently fay, 
4 I never will deny thee, Lord, 


But grant I never may. _ 
HYMN CXXXVIIL 
A EMIGHTY King! whoſe wond'rous haf 
Supports the weight of ſea and land; | 


Whoſe grace is ſuch a boundleſs ſtore, 
No heart ſhall break that fighs for more, 


| i 
2 Thy providence ſupplies my food, ö þ | 
And *tis thy bleſſing makes it good; 1 
| = 

j 


My ſoul is nouriſh'd by thy word, 
May ſoul and ſpirit praiſe thee, Lord. 


From him who built this earthly frame; 
Whate'er I want his bounty gives, 
By whom my ſoul for ever lives. 
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4 Fither his hand preſerves from pain, 
Or, if I feel it, heals again; 
From Satan's malice ſnields my breaſt, 


- ee 7 
6K * 


Or, over- rules it for the beſt. 
HYMN CXXXIX. 


x BEEIEVERS love to truſt the Lord 
Who makes your cauſe his own, 
The hope that's built upon his word, 
Can ne'er be overthrown. -- 


2 Tho' many foes beſet your road, 
And feeble is your arm, © 
Your life is hid with Chriſt in God, 
Beyond the reach of harm. 


3 Weak as you are, you ſhall not faint, 
Or fainting ſhall not die 
Jeſus, the ſtrength of every ſaint, 
Will aid you from on high. 


4 Tho' ſometimes unperceiv'd by ſenſe, 
Faith ſees him always near, | 
A Guide, a Glory, a Defence, 
Then what have you to fear ? 


5 As ſurely as he overcame, 

And triumph'd once for you ; 
1 So ſurely you that love his name, 
| | Shall triumph in him too. 
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+ HYMN” Cx. 


2 S kee ATION ! what * plan, 
ow" How ſuited to our need! 
The grace 'that'raifes IR n man 
Is wonderful indeed! 


2 'Twas wiſdom form'd the rat 1 
To ranſom us when loſt; 

* * love's unfathomable * 
Provided all the coſt. 


3 Strict Juſtice, with approving, look, 
The holy cov nant ſeal'd, 
And truth, and pow'r undertook, 
WI Te whole ſhould be fulfill'd. 


4 Truth, Wiſdom, Juſtice, Pow: and Love, | ip 
In all their Glory ſhone if 
When Jeſus left the courts * 


443 


P Truth, Wiſdom, Tultice, Pow! and Love, 
Are equally diſplay dq. 
Now Jeſus: reigns enthron'd aboye, 
Our Advocate and Head. 


6 Now ſin appears deſerving death, 
Moſt hateful and abhor'd; 

Adi yet the ſinner lives by faith, 

And dares * che Lord. 


HI MN: CXLI 
Now may, the Lord reveal his, face, 


And. — our ſtamm'ring tongues, 
To make his ſovereign, 225 grace, 
The ſubject of our ſongs 
No ſweeter ſubject can — 2 
A finner's heart to fingg  - | - 
Or more diſplay the glorious right, 
-Of our exalted King. el bo A 


2 This ſubje& fills the ſtarry alan, 
Wich wonder, joy, and love; 
And furniſhes the nobleſt ſtrains 
For all the harps above : 
While the redeem'd in praiſe combine 
And gaze upon the throne ; 
Angels in ſolemn chorus join, 
To make the theme their own. 


3 Grace reigns, to pardon crimſon ſins, 
To melt the hardeſt hearts 
And from the work it once begins, 
It never more departs. | 
The world and ſatan ftrive in vain, _ 
Againſt the choſen few; ; | 
Secur d by grace's conqu”ring reign, 
They all ſhall e too. 


3 Gn 
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4 Grace tills the ſoil, and ſows the ſeeds, 
Provides the ſun and rain; 

Til! from the tender blade proceeds: 
The ripen'd harveſt grain 

Tess grace that call'd our ſouls at firſt, 
By grace thus far we're come, 

And grace will help us thro' the worſt, 
And lead us ſafel y home, | 5 


5 Lord, when this changing te! is paſt, 
| We hope to ſee thy face; 
. How ſhall we praiſe, and love at laſt, 
- And fing the reign of grace ! 

Yet let us aim, while here below, 
Thy mercy to diſplay ; ;, 
And own at leaſt the debt we owe, 
Alctho' we cannot pay. REL 


H Y MN CXLIL, 


1 Ta E ai Fa portion are, 
Redeem'd by price, reclaim'd by pow'r; 
His ſpecial choice; and tender care, 
Owns them and re them every hour. 


2 He finds them in a . land, 
Beſet with ſins, and fears, 1 woes: 
He leads and guides them by his hand. 


And bears them ſafe from all their foes. 
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H Y M N XLII. 


HERE is * of pure light, 
Where ſaints immortal reign ; 
Infinite day ©xcludes the night, 
And pleaſi re baniſh pain. 
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And view the landſkip 


Not Jordan's Stream, — Bead cold H 
Should fright us from the Shore. 


2 There everlaſting ſpring abides,” 
And never with'ring flow'rs : 

Death, like a narrow ſea, diyides, 
This beau oly land from ours. 


3 Sweet fields beyond the ſwelling flood, 
Stand dreſs'd in living green, 
So to the Jews old Canaan ſtood, 
While Jordan roll'd between. 


4 But tim'rous mortals ſtart and ſhrink, 
To croſs this narrow ſea, 
And-linger, ſhiv'ring on the brink, 
Afraid to launch away. 


8 


5 Oh ! could we make our 1 remove, 
Theſe gloomy doubts that riſe, 
And ſee the Canaan that we love. 
With unbeclouded eyes. 


6 Could we but climb, where Moſes ſtood, 


4 * + \ 
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MV God, my Life, my Love, 
1 To Thee, to Thee I call, 
[ cannot live if thou remove, 

For thou art All in All, 


Thy Shining grace can cheer 
Nh | 


dungeon where | dwell; 
'Tis paradiſe when thou art here, 
If thou depart, 'tis hell. 


The ſmilings of thy face, 
How amiable they are! 
'Tis heaven to reſt in thine embrace, 
And no where elſe but there. 


To thee, and thee alone, | 
The angels owe their bliſs ; 

They fit around thy gracious throne, 
And dwell where Jeſus is. 


Not all the harps above, 
Can make a heavenly place; 

If God his reſidence remove, 
Or but conceal his face; 


Nor earth, nor all the ſky, 
Can one delight afford ; 

No, not a drop of real joy, 
Without thy preſence, Lord. 


HY MN CI MW 
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>; Thou art the ſea. of loye, 


W here all my pleaſures coll, 
The circle where my paſſions ????? 1 
And centre of my ſoul, & 


8 To thee my ſpirits fly, 
With infinite defire, 
And yet how far from thee 1 lie; 


Dear Jeſus raiſe me higher. g 
"HYMN. CXLV. : 

x JESUS, I love thy charming name | 
Jt Tis muſic to my ear ; 5 n 


Fain would I ſound it out "A loud, | A 
That earth and heaven might hear, 


2 2 Yes, thou art precious to my ſoul, 

My tranſport, and my truſt | 30 
Jewels to thee are gaudy toys, | 

And gold is ſordid duſt. 


2 All my capacious pow'r can wiſh, 


In thee moſt richly meet; 4 MV 
Nor to my eyes is life ſo dear, | 3 
Nor friendſhip half ſo ſweet. v 


4 O may thy grace ſtill cheer my heart; 
And ſhed its fragrance there! 
The nobleſt balm of all its wounds, 
The cordial of its care. 8 2 


Fa; 4 F- 


5 I'll ſpeak the honours of thy name, 

With'my laſt lab'ring breath ; 
When ſpeechleſs, claſp Thee in my arms, 

My joy in life _ death ! *. 


H Y M N CXLvI. 


I WATER, O Lotd with ſhowers of grace, 
The ſeed which has been ſown ; * 
And may it yield a ſweet increaſe, © | 
Againſt the harveſt-home. 


« May we retain what we. have heard, * 
* we may fruitful prove; 
And feel the nels ef of thy word, 
And ſweetne of ay love. 


3 On goſpe | bread, 0 may we feed, 
And drink of goſpel wine; 
And in the way of wiſdom tread, 
And grow in Chrift the vine. 


4 May goſpel | truths be our delight, 
Ou gloty and our ſong: 92 
With Jeſus? we do walk in white,” | 
While W 2 
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H * M N CXLVII. 


I O May we ever ſweetly move, 
In Zion's ways with zeal and love! 
And feel that we have life divine, 
In Chriſt the true and living vine. 


i 2 In union oneneſs may we dwell, 

And to each other feeling tell, I 
Of matchleſs, power and bleeding love, 

And goſpel- bleſſings from above. 


3 As tender plants, O may we grow, 


In thy plantation here belo  _ - © 33 
Under ſweet ſhowers of goſpel grace, | 
O bleſs each member i in this Place. ä ; 
O let us all be one in mind, | | 
Who axe in goſpel union join c- 


Let love our words and actions move, 3 
And all our ſprings be grace and e. 


HY M N xl III. 


| 
1 
( 
0 
1 PRECIOUS Chriſt, make known thy, power 4 7 
And ſome ſweet . ive; An \ 

Upon our ſouls thy bleflings ſhower, D 
And let our ſouls reviye. | R 


2 Thy Saints are waſhed in thy blood! 
Thy Saints ſhall thee adore; - 
Thy Saints do love our Saviour God, 

Lord may they love thee more, 


© 125. 


3 O may our ſouls moſt ſweetly find 
The fragrancy of prayer ; 
Enjoy a ſweet, a ſavoury mind, 
n ſupplications here. 


HY MN CxLIX. 
I Now begin the heav'nly theme, 


Sing aloud in Jeſus' name, 
Ye who Jeſus' kindneſs prove, 
Triumph in Redeeming Love. 


* 


2 Ve who ſee the Father's Grace, |; 
Beaming in the Saviour's Face, $4 
As to Canaan on ye move, - 
Praiſe and bleſs Redeeming Love. 
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Mourning ſouls, have doubts and tears, 
While they feel their guilty fears, 
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Chriſt their guilt and curſe remove, 1 
Cancell'd by Redeeming Love. a | F 

| _ 
Yer They, alas ! who long have been, —_ 


Willing flaves of death and ſin, 
Now from bliſs no longer rove, 
Reſcued by Redeeming Love. 


Na 


Ens ) 
H YM N CL. 


I 05 of my Salvation, hear, 
| And help me to believe: 
Simply would I now draw near, 
Thy bleſſings to receive; 
Full of guilt, alas, I am, 
But to thy wounds for refuge flee ; 
Friend F ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Thy Blood was ſhed for me. 


2 Standing now as newly lain, 
To thee I'd lift mine, eye, 
Balm of all my grief and pain, 
Thy blood is always nigh: : 
Now, as yeſterday the ſame, 
T hou art, and wilt for ever be; 
Friend of finners, ſpotleſs: Lamb, 
Thy Blood was ſhed forme. 


3 Nothing bave I, Lord, to pay, 
Nor can thy grace procure, 
Empty ſend me not away, 

For JI, thou know'ſt, am poor: 
Duſt and aſhes is my De, 
My all is ſin and miſery 
Friend of finners, ſpotleſs 1 

| TOP blood was ſhed for me. 


4 Withol 
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4 Without money, without price, 
I come thy Love to buy ; 
From myſelf I'd turn my eyes, 
The chief of finners I: 
Take, O take me as I am, 
And let me loſe myſelf in thee, 
Friend of finners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Thy Blood was ſhed for me. 


H Y MEN; CEL 


I GEE me, O thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim, thro? this barren land, 
Jam weak, but thou are mighty, 
Hold me with thy pow'rful hand, 
Bread of Heaven, Bread of Heaven, 
Feed me *till I want no more, 


2 Open Lord the chryſtal Fountain, 
Whence thy healing ſtreams do flow : 
Let the fiery cloudy pillar, | 
Lead me all my journey through : 
Strong Deliv'rer, ſtrong Deliv'rer, 

Be thou till my Strength and Shield. 


3 When ] tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fear ſubſide; 
Death of deaths, and hell's deſtruction, 
Land me ſafe on Canaan's Side, 
Songs of Praiſes, Songs of Praiſes, 


I will ever give to thee, | 
| | HYMN 


8 


HYMN CL. 


2 2 THE God of Abrab'm praiſe, 
Who reigns enthron'd above; 
Ancient of everlaſting dayf, p 
And God of Love; 
N GREAT 1 Au 
earth and heav'n confeſt; 
I bow and bleſs the ſacred Name, 
For ever bleſs'd. 


2 The God of Abrah'm praiſe, 
At whoſe ſupreme command 
From earth I'd riſe—and ſeek the Joys 
At chy right hand: 
I'd all on earth forſake, 
Its wiſdom, fame and pow'r; 
And him my only portion make 
My ſhield and tower. 


3 The God of Abr'ham praiſe, 
W hoſe all- ſufficient grace, 
Shall guide me all my happy days 
In all his ways; 
He calls a worm his friend ! 
He calls himſelf my God ! 
And he will ſave me to the end, 
Thro' Jeſu's Blood. 


( 229 1) 
4 He by himſelf hath ſworn, 
I'd on his. oath depend, 
I ſhall on eagle's wings up-borne > 
To heav'n aſcend. | 
' I ſhall behold his face, 
1 ſhall his power adore, 


And fing the wanders of his grace, 
Or evermore. . | 


Th by M N clun. 


I Nature's tre eh dich . 
Than earth and fone decay, 
To Canaan's bounds I'd urge my way, 

At his Command: | 
The watry deep] paſs, 
With Jeſus in my view; 
And thro' the howling wilderneſs, 
My way purſue. 2 


2 The goodly land I fee, 

Wich peace and plenty bleſs'd. „ | 

A land of ſacred Liberty, | 
And endleſs reſt ; 

T here. milk and honey flow |! 

And oil and wine abound 3 
And Trees of Life,for eyer 42 | 
With mercy crown” 
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3 There dwells the Lord our King, 
The Lord our Righteouſneſs, - 
(Triumphant o'er the world and Sin) 
The Prince of Peace: 
On Sion's ſacred height, 
His Kingdom ſtill maintains; 
And glorious with the ſaints in light 
For ever reigns. 


4 He keeps his own ſecure, 5 
He guards them by his fide, 
Arrays in garments white and pure 
His ſpotleſs bride : | 
With ſtreams of ſacred bliſs, 
With groves of living joys— | 6 
With all the fruits of Paradiſe, | | 
He ſtill ſupplies. 


HYMN CLIV. 


1 1 Know that my Redeemer lives, 
What comfort this ſweet ſentence gives 
He lives ! he lives, who once was dead, 


He lives, my everliving Head. 8 


2 He lives triumphant from the grave, 
He lives eternally to ſave, 
He lives all glorious in the fky, 
He lives exalted there on high. 


He 
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3 He lives to Bleſs me withhis love, 
He lives to plead for me above, ., * of 
He lives'my hungry foul to feel, l 5 
mee 

4 He lives to grant me rich ſupplyj, .! 
He lives to guide meg with his eye, FR. 
He lives to comfort me When Faifit, | ge 2 
He lives to hear my ſoul's complaint. 7 


5 He lives to cruſh the pow'rs.of hell, 
He lives that he may in me dwell, 
He lives to heal, and make me whgle, A 
He lives to guard my feeble foul.” M $a 

6 He lives to ſilence all my fears, 
He lives to flop, and wipe my tears, 
He lives to calm my troubled heart, 
He lives all bleffings to impart. ''''' © 


7 He lives my kind, wiſez heav'nly friend, 
He lives, and loves me to the end. 
He lives, and while he lives PII fing, 7 
He lives my Prophet, Prieſt, and King. 


8 He lives, all glory to his name, 
He lives, my Jeſus, ſtill the ſame; 
O the ſweet joy this ſentence gives, f | 
I know that my Redeemer lives. 
2 jk rn 
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1 JOIN all who love. the Saviour's name, I 
And fing his everlafting fame, 
Great God prepare each heart and voice, 
In Him for ever'to'rejoice,” : ! -» | 
2 Of Him/what,wond'rous things-are told, 2 
In Him what-glories I behold; _ 
For Him I gladly all things leave, 
To Him my ſoul for ever cleave. - 


3 In Him my treaſure's all contain'd, 3 
By Him my feeble ſoul's ſuſtain'd, 
From Him I all things do receive, 
Thro' Him my ſoul does daily live. 


4 With Him I daily love to walk, 4 
Of Him my ſoul delights to talk, 
On Him I'd caft my ev'ry care, 
Like Him one day 1 ſhalſ appear, 
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5 Bleſs Him, my ſou), from day to day; 
Truſt Him to bring thee on thy way, 
Take this poor, weak, and ſinful heart, 
With Him O never may I part. 


aA 
of ls AM di 


6 Praiſe Him in cheerful, grateful ſongs, 
To Him your higheſt praiſe, belongs; 
*Tis Him who does your heav'n prepare, 
And Him you'll pfaiſe for ever there. 
| . HYM\ 
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1 IESU, Shepherd of the ſheep, , 
Thou thy flock doſt feed and keep; 

Oh ! with what a tender care, 

Doſt thou all for them prepare ! 

2 Thou doſt call them by their names, 

In thy boſom bear the lambs; 

Gently lead thoſe great with, young, 

Screening them from hurt and wrong. 


3 Thee the ſheep profeſs and own; 
Thee they love, and thee alone; 
Thes they follow in the way, 
Strangers they will not obey. © 
4 Thou knoweſt them, and they know Thee, 
They will never from Thee fle, 
When they find and feel Thee near, 
They delight thy voice to hear. 

5 Lord, a wand' ring ſheep behold, 
Bring me back into thy fold; 

On thy ſhoulders bear me home, 


* 


Suffer me no mote to roam. 4 
6 Lead me into paſtures green, 
Whert thy lovely face is ſeen; 
Bid me to the fountain go, 
Where life-giving waters flo. 
HYMN . 
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I | REES. is the New Jeruſalem, ,'/- | 
The ſeat of Zion's loadeFabfous,” 
The holy city of the Lam. 
Her walls are built of lieing flones: gif 
With angels ſhe is compals'd round, _ | 
With light and glory. ſhe is crown'd. 1 6 


2 Her ſtreets are of the dutettg #;" 5 
They like tranſparènt chr). ahine'; | : 
Her walls are glorious. to, behold, : ._ | 
For ſhe reflecteth light divine 
On twelve foundations ſhe is IEF 140 
Of twelve fair pearls her, gates are made, 


3 The Tabernacle' of our God, 97 
Is pitehèd among the ſons of den So] 
All whochave faith in Jeſu's Blood. * 
May boldly: come and enter in: 14 
The Lord fits on a throne of ſtate, _ 
He ſays & 1 all things new create.” 2 


4 Jeruſalem is as a bride, 
Who for her huſband is = wah 
With gold and jewels, beautified, _ _ 
Ready to meet and hail her Lord : 
Her in his hands the, Saviour takes: vl | 
Her his eternal TROP. makes. aN 1 
e c 5 
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5 I ſaw no earthly temple there: 
They needed neither ſun nor moon, 
God and the Lamb a temple were, 
Their light and glory ever ſnone. 

His people they are dreſt in white, 

They walk in everlaſting light. 


6 Her gates ſtand open night and day; . 
Yea there is neither night nor cloud 
No ſinner ſhall be turn'd away, | 
- Who comes by Faith in Jeſu's blood : 
Gentiles and Jews his glories ſing, N 
They all bow down to Chriſt our King. 


H YM N CLVIIL 


I FRI thou precious corner ſtone, 
In whom ten thouſand beauties ſhine ; 
Thou art our hope, and thou alone, 
Inn Thee we taſte of Love divine: 
On Zion's Mountain thou art laid, 
On Thee each faithful ſoul is ſtay'd. 


2 Thou, Lord, a ſure foundation art; 
Preceeding ages thee have prov'd ; 
Thou never, never wilt depart, 
From ſinners whom Thou once has lov'd : 
On thee both Jews and Gentiles build; 
In Thee our weed with joy are fill'd. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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3 Happy the New Jeruſalem, 
That peaceful City built above, 


Where ſaints and angels both proclaim 
The wonders of our Saviour's Love : 


With boundlefs joy and extaſy, 


They ſing eternal praiſe to Thee. 
4 Jeſus, Thou High and Holy One, 


For thy rich mercies ſake draw near ; 
In love and clemency come down, 
And manifeſt thy preſence here: 
Thy largeft blefſings on us pour, 
And wake us happy evermore. 


5 Glory and honour be to God, 
To God moſt holy and moſt high ; 
The ſame be on the Son beſtow'd, 
And Holy Ghoſt eternally. 
Salvation, Bleſſing, Praiſe and Pow'r, 
Be to the Lamb for evermore. 


HYMN CLIX. 


I THOU dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 
I love to hear of Thee: 
No muſic like thy charming name, 
Is half ſo ſweet to me. 


. 
2 O let me ever hear thy voice, 
In merey to me ſpeak ; | 


And in my Prieſt would 1 rejoice," i 
My great Melchiſedech. Þ; As 


3 My Jeſus ſhall be till my theme, 
While in this world I ſtay; 
I'll ting my Jeſu's lovely name, 
When all things elſe decay, 


4 When I appear in yonder cloud, 
With all his favour'd throng; 
Then ſhall I ſing more ſweet more loud, 
And Chriſt ſhall be my ſong. - 


HYMN CLX. 


I MY fins O Chriſt HEE to Thee, 
Thy death declares them thine; 
Thy Righteouſueſa extend to me, 
It's benefits are mine. 


2 Thy Death hath ſet me free from Hell, 
And made my fins forgiven ; 
Thy Righteou neſs makes me to dwell, 
ternally in Heaven, a 


3 Lord if I live, or if I die, 
I ill belong to Thee, 
Since in thy Life, and in thy Death, 
Thou gaveſt 85 for me. 


HYMN 


A 
HYMN CLXI. 


| 1 BEH OLD che wall is broken down, 
Now the goſpel is made known, 
Now the door is opened wide, 

Chriſt for Jews and Gentiles died. 


2 All who feel the weight of ſin, 
All who languiſh to be clean, 
All who for redemption groan, 


Shall be ſav'd by Chriſt alone. 


3 * is the lovely name: 
his the angel doth proclaim. 
He will all his People ſave, 
They in Him remiſſion have: 


4 When they ſee themſelves undone, 
They take refuge in the Son; 
They ſhall all be born again, 


And with Him in glory reign. 


5 Sing ye redeem'd from the earth, 
Sing the Triumphs of his birth: 
All his Saints by Him are bleſt 
Sound his Praiſe from eaſt to weſt, 


6 Elect Jews and Gentiles ſing, 
Chriſt their common Lord and King; 
Chriſt, their life, their jcy, their ſong, 
To all eternity prolong, 
HYMN 
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I A Riddle to myſelf I am, ; ö 
A mixture of I know net what : 
Do you defire to know my name? 
Who can deſcribe me as 1 ought; 2 
My name is ev'ry thing that's bad; 
My nature is with ſin d. 


2 Whatever outward ſins appear, 
And ſtain the lives of other men; 
Look i in my heart, you'll find them there 
Engrav'd as with an iron pen: 
My heart a cave of Dragon's Fell, 
An emblem of the Pit of Hell. 


A thouſand Perſons in an hour, 
A thouſand various turns I take: 
Then ruin what I built before, 
And ſchemes as new as fooliſh make: 
Light and inconſtant as the wind, 
I know not where myſelf to find. 


4 Sometimes in death's dark ſhade Ile, 
And wiſh that moment to expire 
Freſh ſtrength and life God doth ſupply, 
_ Then I conceive a new deſire; .. 
Il 1 wiſh to live as much or more, 
Than I deſir'd to die before. 
NU O 3 | 5 Still 


; 
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5 Still I adhere to fleſh and ſenſe, 


My griefs are great, my comforts few ; 
J murmur at his Providence. 
Till all in Jeſu's hand I vie; 
Then Lord, (ſay I) if thou doſt pleaſe, 
Send troubles more, and comforts leſs. 


HY MN CLXIII. 


1 " HE Law is holy, juſt and good; 
A tranſcript of the Will of God: 
But I am carnal, ſold to fin, | 
Yet ſtill the Law can't make me clean 


2 But what the Law could not attain, 
God ſent his Son like ſinful man; 
And He for fin condemn'd all fin,. 


And perfect righteouſneſs brought in. 


3 The Law, the Devil, Sin and Death, 
Give way unto the Law of Faith, 
No other Law do I now ſee, 
Beſides the Law of Liberty. 


4 With Jeſus I am crucified, © 
And in his Death the Law hath died. 
From condemnation 1 am free; 
The Law, the Law is dead to me. 
5 Since 
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Since I am waſh'd in Jeſus Blood, 
am not without Law to God. 
I'm in a Law to God's dear fon, 

Chriſt is my Law; and Chriſt alone. 


" HY M N CLXIV. 


1 gE LF-righteous ſouls on works rely, 
: And 5 aft their moral dignity; - 
But if | liſp a ſong of praiſe, - / : - 
Each note ſhall echo, Grace, free grace. 


2 Tas grace that quicken'd me when dead, 
And grace my ſoul to Jeſus led; 

Grace brings me pardon for my fins 

'Tis grace ſubdues my luſts within. 


3 'Tis grace defends when dangers nent 
By grace alone I perſevere : | 
is grace conſtrains my foul to love, 
Grace, grace is all ſaints ſing Shove. 


4 Thus tis alone in grace I boaſt, 

9 tis alone in grace I truſt:: 

For all that's paſt grace is my theme, 

For what's to come, tis ſtill the ſame. 

5 eee 
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5 Through countleſs years of grace I'll fing, 
Adore and bleſs my. heav/oly king; 
I'll caſt my crown before his throne, 
And ave free grace! free grace alone 


.H YM N CLXV. 


7 FROM the dear Flock of [eſu's Saints, 


How painful *tis to go! 
But ſuch muſt be our ſad complaints, 
While travelling here below. 


2 If parting now ſo 2 each heart, 
That's knit to Zion's Head, 
Then ſurely Jeſus ne'er will part 
With thoſe for whom he bled, 


3 True muſt his word for ever ſtand ; 
Then—he'll ne'er leave his ſheep ! 
But in the hollow of his Hand, 
Their fouls he'll ever keep, 


4 He'll train them up, thro? grace divine, 
A Kingdom to poſſeſs ; 
T hete ſhall their Gals for ever ine, 
In perſect love, and peace. | 
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5 What a delightful company, 
Shall meet on Canaan's Shore! 
Oh ! what a Meeting that will be, 
When Parting is no more! 


6 Then round the ſhining throne above, 

_ We'll ſing in chearful ſtrains; 
Sound the dear Saviour's dying Love, 
Thro' all the heav'nly plains. {1 


HYMN CLXVI. 


I RIS T is my Rock, my Hope, my Stay, 
In him 1 triumph all the day; | 
Who can conceive the pure delight, 
My ſoul enjoys when he's in fight! 


2 Tho' num'rous evils o'er me roll, 
And threaten ruin to my foul, 
Still in the ſtrength my Jeſus brings, 
My ſoul triumphant—loudly ſings, 

3 Sings in the midft of various woes; 
Sings thro' the hoſts of all its foes; 


Preſſes its rapid courſe to God, 
Thro' the rich plea of Jefu's blogd. 


4 For 


© 4 For all the grace that makes me ſing, 


PII evet thank my God and King; 
"Tis he alone my (triumphs raiſe 
And he alone ſhall have the praiſe. 


5 There on a Throne of wond'rous Love, 
PU triumph with the hoſts above; 
And like the firſt Arch- Angel ſing 
The triumphs of my heav'nly King. 


HY MN Clxvn. 


* WIEN death to guilty man appears, 
a It fills his mind with painful fears; 
Trembling he ſees his viſage pale, 
And dreads an everlaſting hell. 


2 But ſome there are born from above, 
Who feel their Saviour's pard'ning Love; 
Such happy ſouls, redeem'd by blood, 
Can welcome the great Day of God. 


3 Come Death, and waft my ſoul on high,” 
(Is a Believer's frequent er)) 


„ 


«© O lodge me on Immanuel's breaſt, , 7 
** To prove an everlaſting reſt. FRO 
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HYMN CLXVIIL. 
1 PHE great, the everlaſting Lord, 

'E Platnly declares in his own word, 


That his dear ſaints ſhall richly prove, 
The joys of his forgiving Love, 


2 All, all the elected choſen race, 
Shall ſurely know the God of grace ; 
Shall know and feel their ſins forgiv'n, 
And boldly lay a claim to heav'n. 


3 Dear Lord, if 'tis thy heav'nly will, 
O give us conſtantly to feel, 
That we, eben we, forgiv'n are, 


And ſoon in glory ſhall appear. af 
Y H M N CLXIX, 


1 CCH like my heart, both falſe and true à, 
I have a name both old and new; 
No new thing is beneath the ſun c, 
„ Yet all is new, and old things gone. 4 


2 Tho' in my fleſh dwel's no good thing. e 
Yet Chriſt in me I joyful ſing; / 


Sin 
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a Jer. xvii. 19.—b Rom. ix. 25, 26.Rev, ii. 17 —cEccl, 
i. 9. - 2 Cor. v. 17.— e Rom. vii. 18.—7 Col. i. 27, 
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Sin ] confeſs, and I deny, 
For though I ſin, it is not I. © 
3 I fin againſt and with my will, 5 
1 atn innocent and guilty ſtill, 1 
Tho? fain I'd be the greateſt ſaint, & 
To be the leaſt I'd be content. ! - 


4 My lowneſs makes my height evince, m 
I'm both a beggar and a prince; * 
With meaneſt ſubjects I appear,  _,  - 
With kings a royal ſceptre bear. þ 2 


5 l'm both unfetter'd and involv'd, go 
By law condemn'd, by law abſolv'd ; r 

y guilt condignly puniſh'd ſee, 
Yet | the guilty wretch go free.; 


6 I'min this preſent life I know, 
A captive and a free man too; . 
And though my fleep can't ſet me free, 
It will perfect my Liberty. «:: JIM 
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